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This  Book  is  a  Testament  of  Friend- 
ship— of  the  friendship  that  has  existed 
in  the  Class  of  1930;  that  was  formed 
at  our  beginning  and  has  grown  with  the 
years  of  our  life. 

The  Class  of  1930  is  no  more.  But 
that  friendship  is  still  a  living  thing. 
And  in  order  that  it  may  live  through  the 
years  in  all  our  hearts,  we  leave  this  book, 
that  reading  it  we  may  be  reminded  of 
one  another,  be  reminded  of  Saint  Joseph's 
and  of  our  life  here. 


DEDICATION 


TO  SISTER  MARY  JOHN,  disciple 
of  "honest  thought  and  simple  truth," 
who  has  done  more  for  Saint  Joseph's 
than  anyone  will  ever  know: 

In  appreciation  of  her  silent  help,  the 
Class  of  1930  gratefully  and  reverently 
dedicates  this  volume. 


"TWENTY-EIGHT" 

Do  you  remember  how  you  received  us 
on  our  first  day  at  the  College,  and  made 
us  feel  at  home? 

And  how  you  piloted  us  about,  answer- 
ed our  endless  questions,  and  helped  us 
find  ourselves,  those  early  weeks  in  our 
Freshman  year? 

And  what  helpful,  generous  Big  Sisters 
you  were  after  that  ? 

And  all  the  good  times  we  had  to- 
gether as  under-graduates? 

And  how  many  real  friends  we  found 
among  you  ? 

We,  the  Class  of  Thirty,  remember  all 
these  things  well. 

Twenty-eight,  to  us,  will  always  stand 
for  generosity  and  comradeship. 
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Genevieve  Archipoli 


IF  ALL  the  profs,  who  have  mispronounced  Gen's  name  were  laid  end  to  end — 
wouldn't  it  be  great!  But  she's  not  going  to  have  any  more  trouble,  ever  again,  with 
that  name,  because  it's  going  to  be  changed  very  soon,  and  we  wish  we  could  tell  you 
what  it's  going  to  be  changed  to!  In  so  far  as  we  have  been  given  the  confidence  of 
our  classmates,  Gen  alone  has  saved  the  honor  of  the  class,  and  helped  us  to  show  the 
falsity  of  a  certain  remark,  to  the  effect  that  we  were  all    "embryo  nuns." 

Information  like  this  is  really  something  to  write  about,  and  it's  sort  of  an  anti- 
climax to  tell  you  now  that  Gen  was  Chairman  of  our  Junior  Prom,  and  a  member  of 
the  Seniot  Prom  and  Spring  Dance  Committees.  It  may  not  mean  much  to  her  now, 
but  it  means  a  lot  to  us,  because  we  had  such  a  good  time  at  those  dances.  Gen  was 
President  of  the  Histoty  Club  in  Junior  year,  too. 

But  all  this  pales  in  the  light  of  an  honest-to-goodness  engagement,  and  we  wish 
the  future,  shall  we  say,  Mrs.  X.  all  the  luck  in  the  world! 
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Helen  L.  Barthen 

ti  VV  7HAT  do  you  do  for  a  living?"  the  sociology  prof,  asked  Helen. 
VV  "I  write,"  was  Helen's  prompt  answer. 
"Write  what?"  asked  the  amazed  prof. 
"Write  home,"  said  Helen. 

And  Helen  does  write  home  faithfully,  during  almost  every  class.  But  that  is 
because  expenses  come  often  and  heavily  in  Senior  year. 

But  writing  isn't  Helen's  only  accomplishment,  although  almost  every  issue  of 
Loria  contains  some  verse  by  her.  She  has  been  a  member  of  the  class  basketball 
team  for  four  years  and  has  taken  part  in  field  day,  each  year. 

Chairmen  long  ago  acquired  the  habit  of  appointing  Helen  to  their  committees 
when  they  needed  a  girl  with  initiative  and  willingness  to  work.  Class  dramatic  pro- 
ductions often  had  Helen  for  the  demure  ingenue,  and  with  her  blonde  attractiveness, 
she  filled  the  part  well. 

Helen's  greatest  position  was  her  last.  She  was  class  valedictorian — speaking  for 
us  all  what  we  felt  at  leaving  St.  Joseph's.  None  could  have  done  it  better,  for  she  was 
an  integral  part  of  the  class,  in  scholastic  work,  in  social  activities,  and  mostly  in  the 
daily  life  of  college.    She  was  our  friend.    We  felt  that  she  could  speak  for  us. 

Ten 
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Helen  Bennett 


T  T  HLEN  made  an  ideal  chairman  of  our  Hazing  Committee,  her  efforts  being  so  suc- 
-*-  *■  cessful  that  only  recently  one  of  her  victims  confided  to  us  that  she  still  quakes,  in 
spite  of  her  mature  years  and  better  judgment,  whenever  she  sees  this  fearsome  tyrant 
— who  is  all  of  five  feet  two.  This  ability  in  directing  adolescents  showed  itself  again 
in  Senior  year  when  Helen  tackled  teaching  in  the  high  school,  her  success  here  being 
just  as  complete  as  in  Sophomore  year. 

Her  other  contributions  to  our  class  history  are  in  the  fields  of  Athletics,  Dramatics 
and  Literature.  She  immortalized  the  character  of  Peg  Woffington  in  a  famous  one-act 
play.  She  is  fond  of  literature  generally,  and  is  a  regular  fiend  for  essays.  Helen 
had  the  well-deserved  honor  of  being  Chairman  of  the  Formal  Opening  of  the  new- 
building  in  Senior  year. 

Many  a  class  has  been  enlivened  by  her  ready  wit  and  many  a  prof,  thankful  for 
her  clever  responses.  Yet  Helen  is  most  interesting  when  she  is  seriously  thinking. 
She  has  all  the  philosopher's  love  of  a  heated  discussion. 

And  now,  the  eulogy  over,  we  dare  to  divulge  three  deadly  secrets:  Helen  is 
typically,  avowedly  British;  she  writes  poetry;  and  she  is  absolutely  opposed  to  democ- 
racy.   What  mote  dare  we  say  now? 
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Dorothy  Gledhill  Bud 


IF  it  hadn't  been  for  Dot,  you  mightn't  have  had  this  copy  of  Footprints,  and  then 
what  would  you  have  done?  All  of  which  means  that  she  was  Business  Manager  of 
this  publication,  as  she  was  of  Loria  this  year  too;  and  she's  the  one  who  had  to  attend 
to  the  innumerable  business  details  of  having  this  book  published.  We  thing  she  did 
an  efficient  job,  and  we  hope  you  do  too! 

Before  her  election  as  Business  Manager  of  Loria.  in  Senior  year,  Dot  used  to 
contribute  frequently — articles  and  bits  of  verse.  But  her  new  job  kept  her  too  busy  chas- 
ing "ads."  and  distributing  copies,  to  be  able  to  write  anything  but  checks  and  contracts. 
"Ads."  made  a  very  poor  substitute  for  her  previous  work!  We  missed  it,  but  we 
appreciated  the  reason  for  its  absence.  However,  the  Short  Story  Writing  course  found 
her  turning  out  very  creditable  work  once  again. 

Besides  cherishing  a  tendency  towards  writing  poetry  and  short  stories,  Dot  is  an 
accomplished  pianist,  being  versed  in  the  depths  of  Chopin   and  Tschaikowsky. 

We  really  needn't  say  any  more.  We'll  just  let  Dot's  work  in  behalf  of  this  book 
speak  for  itself!  • 
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Mildred  M.  Bogan 


^YV  7 ILL  some  one  please  move  that  the  minutes  stand  as  lead.''"  The  motion  is  sec- 
VV  onded  and  carried,  and  the  minutes  stand  as  read.  And  that  is  our  only  recogni- 
tion, if  you  may  call  it  such,  of  Mildred's  work  as  Class  Secretary,  the  recorder  of  the 
ups  and  downs  of  our  class  meetings.  Sometimes  we  even  moved  to  dispense  with  the 
minutes!     So  we  determined  to  devote  these  few  words  to  Mildred,  Class  Secretary! 

Shakespeare  would  have  loved  Mil's  voice — "an  excellent  thing  in  woman,"  you 
know.  She  really  should  have  had  more  respect  for  his  opinion  than  to  talk  about  her 
voice  the  way  she  did.  She  had  been  telling  us  that  she  really  needed  a  megaphone  to  get 
anything  done.  Then  the  Senior  Dance  in  Commencement  Week  began  to  come  along, 
and  Mildred  was  elected  Chairman.  It  was  a  big  success,  everything  had  been  seen  to, 
everybody  had  a  great  time — and  there  wasn't  a  megaphone  in  sight!  It  just  goes  to 
show  you — trust  Shakespeare,  after  all ! 

We'll  just  take  over  the  megaphone  ourselves,  and  tell  you,  seriously,  that  Mildred 
has  been  a  fine  classmate,  and  an  energetic,  if  quiet,  worker  for  Thirty. 
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Collette  Bourke 


/^^  OLLETTE  has  been  a  crusader;  she  lias  been  a  pioneer.  The  Committee  on  Religion 
^-^  at  its  formation  received  impetus  and  backing  from  her  staunch  support.  The 
Trust  Fund,  begun  this  year  for  the  benefit  of  students  in  financial  need,  acquired  its 
first  treasury  from  the  monster  bridge  of  which  she  was  Chairman.  It  is  perfectly  nat- 
ural for  Collette  to  find  her  interests  in  activities  which  are  new,  which  aspire  to  some- 
ideal.  For  she  is  a  dreamer,  who  builds  castles;  and  she  is  a  practical  woman,  who  likes 
to  see  them  realized. 

Collette,  however,  is  quite  versatile  in  her  talents.  Our  Varsity  held  down  many 
a  score  through  her  able  guarding,  and  afterwards,  when  an  injured  knee  prevented  her 
from  playing,  she  managed  the  team  for  a  season.  She  was  also  Chairman  of  Field 
Day  in  Sophomore  year. 

What  one  will  longest  remember  of  Collette  is  her  voice,  vibrant  and  clear,  with 
its  priceless  quality  of  unquestionable  sincerity. 
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Helen  E.  Bradlev 


HELEN'S  faithful  four  years  as  member  of  both  the  Glee  Club  and  the  Serenaders 
testify  that  music  is  her  hobby.     As  President  of  the  Serenaders,  Helen  popularized 
the  work  of  the  orchestra,  introducing  new  and  varied  types  of  music. 

But  she  is  not  the  dreaming  musician  awaiting  inspiration  from  the  clouds.  No  one- 
could  make  such  a  charge  who  had  felt  her  power  to  draw  money  from  people  when  she 
represented  Stella  Maris.     Her  appeals  for  funds  were  such  as  moved  the  stoniest  hearts 

Helen  is  one  of  the  few  women  who  know  how  to  keep  a  secret,  whether  the  secret 
is  her  own  or  another's.     But  there  is  no  secret  about  her  opinion  of  Math ! 

Helen's  sunniness  of  disposition  and  unfailing  honesty  of  opinion,  coupled  with 
dry  humor  for  which  she  is  justly  famous,  have  made  her  a  friend  that  Thirty  will  not 
soon  forget. 


Fifteen 


^g^o^yfia^o  ^j^g^ 


i 


& 


\ 


\ 


Josephine  Adele  Coddington 


T  V  we  Jo  say  it  ourselves,  we  have  always  considered  our  parties  pretty  good,  and  not 
*■  the  least  part  of  their  success  has  been  the  dramatic  entertainments.  In  these  plays, 
Josephine  has  often  thrilled  small  but  select  audiences,  in  characterizations  of  either 
the  brave  hero,  or  the  crafty  villain;  as  an  austere  spinster,  or  coy  maiden.  Her  clever 
interpretations  have  often  amused  us,  but  her  real  contributions  have  been  of  a  more- 
important  nature. 

As  a  member  of  several  committees  Josephine  prepared  herself  for  the  chair- 
manship of  the  Spring  Dance  of  Senior  year.  This  last  dance  of  the  Undergraduate- 
Association  during  the  sojourn  of  Thirty  at  S.  J.  C.  was  made  a  memorable  occasion  by 
Jo's  ingenious  planning  and  her  untiring  efforts  in  fulfilling  these  plans. 

Jo's  appearance  is  impeccable  always.  She  is  a  paragon  of  neatness  and  the  wonder 
of  her  less  fortunate  sisters. 
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Margaret  Noel  Cosgrove 

\  A  N.  C,  as  Margaret  chose  to  sign  herself,  became  quite  famous  during  Senior 
ivl,  year  as  tne  ecjjtor  0f  Lord's  fjrst  column,  "Nonsense  and  Stuff.''  It  was  the 
most  popular  featute  of  the  magazine  because  of  its  keen  humor,  and  the  refreshing  style 
of  its  comment — which  was  as  modern  as  the  "New  Yorker"  itself,  and  far  more 
delightful. 

When  we  consider  that  this  same  M.  N.  C.  was  President  of  the  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation and  forward  on  the  Varsity,  we  begin  to  realize  her  versatility.  No  one  has 
been  more  active  in  service  to  the  class.  She  was  a  member  of  the  Loria  Board  for 
three  years,  Sketch  Editor  of  this  Footprints,  and  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club  for 
four  years.  She  was  on  our  Prom  committee  in  Junior  year,  and  was  Class  Secretary 
in   Freshman  year. 

Without  all  these  offices  to  her  credit,  Margaret  might  still  claim  glory — for  her 
memory.  The  morning  after  a  class  theatre  party,  Margaret  might  have  been  heard 
whistling  the  song-hits  for  the  benefit  of  her  more  forgetful  classmates,  and  although 
she  cannot  whistle  the  words,  she  will  supply  them  to  you  upon  request.  We  had 
almost  forgotten  to  mention  her  whistle,  but  really  it  is  so  famous  around  school  that 
mention  of  it  seems  unnecessary. 

And  in  finishing  this,  let  us  say  that  M.  N.  C.  is  one  of  the  best  spotts  in  the  world! 

St  ri  nil  i  I! 
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Agnes  Gervase  Coughlan 


"V7"HAR  HOOK  write-ups  sometimes  seem  to  reveal  a  race  of  super-women,  efficient  and 

A  successful  in  all  they  undertake.  And  we  certainly  lay  no  claim  to  such  eminence. 
This  prologue  is  necessary  before  Agnes's  sketch  for  we  have  a  funny  feeling  that  when 
we  finish  you  might  doubt  us  and  think  we  did  believe  quite  firmly  in  our  own 
greatness. 

Agnes  has  served  the  class  of  1930  in  a  very  special  way.  As  treasurer  for  two 
years,  she  faithfully  guarded  our  finances.  As  a  member  of  the  Junior  Promenade 
Committee,  she  helped  make  that  the  success  which  we  so  well  remember.  But  it  was 
as  Class  President  in  Senior  year  that  Agnes  really  distinguished  herself.  In  this  position 
of  responsibility  she  fulfilled  our  ideal  of  an  executive  completely.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  term  she  was  president  pro  tern,  of  the  Undergraduate  Association,  and  conducted 
the  election  of  U.  A.  officers.  As  Chairman  of  Parents'  Day,  the  first  in  the  history  of 
the  college,  Agnes  established  a  precedent  that  succeeding  classes  may  well  follow.  As 
Honorary  Chairman  of  the  Senior  Promenade,  she  was  in  fact  an  active  member  of  the 
committee.     She  also  helped  the  program  of  Senior  week. 

Withal,  Agnes  is  quiet  and  to  use  an  old,  old  phrase,  unassuming;  but  this  one 
characteristic  makes  one  confident  of  her  success,  always. 
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Eileen  Cox 


"C  ILEEN  thought  she  knew  how  to  disguise  a  yawn;  or  rather,  that  she  knew  how 
*-*'  to  prevent  an  interior  yawn  from  showing  on  her  face.  But  one  prof,  knew  the 
symptoms.  He  was  old  at  the  game  and  Eileen  had  had  only  three  years'  practice. 
She  was  caught  and  we  all  enjoyed  the  joke. 

But  don't  leap  to  the  conclusion  that  Eileen  is  sleepy.  The  reverse  is  quite  easily 
proved.  She  is  among  the  renowned  few  who  did  college  in  three  and  a  half  years,  and 
she  is  president  of  the  Abacus  Club,  the  study  club  of  the  Mathematics  Department. 
Her  favorite  indoor  sport  is  playing  with  calculus  and  the  history  of  Oriental  notation. 

Eileen  enjoys  a  practical  joke  better  than  anyone,  whether  it  is  on  herself  or  the 

other  fellow.  She  is  fond  of  playing  them  and  takes  them  like  a  good  sport.  That  is 
why  the  story  of  the  yawn  has  become  famous. 
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Margaret  M.  Crowley 


A  dillar,  a  dollar,  a  ten  o'clock  scholar! 

Why  do  yon  come  so  soon? 
You   used   to   come  at   ten   o'clock. 

But  now .' 

BELIEVE  it  or  not,  though,  coming  at  ten  o'clock  is  making  the  trip  in  good  time 
for  Margaret.  We  think  that  if  her  daily  mileage  were  totalled,  she  would  have 
the  distinction  of  being  the  world's  greatest  traveler.  But  it  is  hardly  fair  to  introduce 
Margaret  as  the  tardy  member  of  the  class,  for  actually  she  is  known  better  for  her 
quiet,  but  nevertheless  constant,  support  and  strong  loyalty  to  Thirty.  She  is  pos- 
sessed of  a  fine  reserve,  and  it  takes  one  a  long  time  to  know  her — but,  knowing  her, 
one  is  proud  to  call  her  friend. 

Margaret's  abilities  lie  very  definitely  in  her  chosen  work.  We  will  not  forget 
the  thoroughly  capable  way  she  conducted  a  lesson  one  day  in  English  Methods.  And 
who  could  forget  the  comments  of  the  professor  on  the  young  teacher's  pleasing  appear- 
ance— who  could,  having  seen  Margaret's  blue  eyes? 
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Sarah  J.  Crowley 


SARAH  is  far  too  clever  for  one:  she  ought  at  least  to  be  twins.     Having  her  major 
limited  to  Mathematics  was  quite  a  trial  to  her.     She  might  have  majored  in  every- 
thing.    She  is  a  genius — with  a  sense  of  humor. 

Consequently.  Thirty  elected  her  Financial  Manager  of  Footprints,  a  post  that 
required  most  of  her  genius  and  all  of  her  humor.  If  you  don't  think  raising  a 
thousand  dollars  requires  these  characteristics,  try  it  some  time.  Seriously,  though,  we 
do  feel  greatly  indebted  to  Sarah  on  this  score.  Her  service  on  the  staff  of  Footprints 
has  been  inestimable. 

She  passes  the  test  of  good  sportsmanship  and  loyal  friendship  with  her  colors 
flying  as  gloriously  as  they  have  flown  after  every  scholastic  test  that  exemptions  have 
not  saved  her  from  taking. 

Sarah's  ability  to  work,  her  steadfastness  of  purpose,  and  her  sense  of  values  should 
bring  her  far  in  any  work  that  she  undertakes. 
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Mary  J.  Dal  ton 


"\  A  OST  of  us  weren't  able  to  talk  loud  enough  in  Ethics  because  usually  we  didn't 
•*-v-l-  know  what  it  was  all  about.  But  that  was  never  Mary's  trouble,  in  Ethics  or  in 
any  other  class.  That  "small"  voice  of  hers  must  have  been  due  to  an  excess  of  modesty, 
and  Mary  really  shouldn't  have  been  so  modest.  Everybody  knows  her  ability,  and 
plenty  of  A's  testify  to  it,  too. 

While  pursuing  this  business  of  gaining  exemptions,  Mary  has  found  time  to 
nake  plenty  of  friends.  Everybody  likes  her.  "Popular"  is  too  superficial  a  word — it 
is  deeper  than  that.  Friendship,  of  course,  is  only  for  the  few,  but  we  all  know  Mary 
well  enough  to  appreciate  her  qualities  of  ready  sympathy,  tact,  and  sincerity,  and  to 
like  her  for  them. 

Just  one  last  word.  When  chairmen  of  committees  wanted  things  done,  Mary 
was  usually  on  their  committees.  So  you  can  see  for  yourself — "such  popularity  must 
be  deserved!" 
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Helen  Del  any 


A  VKRY  little  girl  with  a  great  big  megaphone,  trying  to  pep  up  the  cheering  squad, 
*■  *■  to  pep  up  the  team.  That  is  our  picture  of  Helen,  in  a  trim  white  sweater  and 
skirt.  She  was  cheer  leader  of  the  varsity  for  two  years,  an  important  membet  of  the 
championship  class  team  for  all  four  years,  and  Manager  of  the  varsity  in  her  Senior 
year. 

Aside  from  her  athletic  interests,  Helen  was  active  in  the  Glee  Club.  As  a  Colonel 
of  the  Grenadiers,  Helen  sang  her  way  to  popularity  in  "Patience."  She  also  took  a 
leading  role  in  several  othet  productions. 

Helen  is  a  person  of  vehement  convictions  with  a  sttong  bent  for  defending  them. 
She  has  characteristic  Irish  wit,  keen  and  amusing — the  type  of  humor  which  sees 
something  to  laugh  at  in  almost  everything. 
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Ann  Marie  Dolan 


ANN  is  modern — ultra  modern,  we  might  say:  she  popularized  religion  at  St. 
Joseph's.  Believe  it  or  not,  it  is  pleasant  to  take  religion  from  Ann.  We  do 
it  cheerfully,  for  she  is  not  the  saintly,  introspective  ascetic — she  is  real — active — 
with  the  same  propensity  for  doing  things  wrong,  or  forgetting  to  do  them  at  all, 
that  the  rest  of  us  have.  We  do  not  mean  this  to  be  in  the  nature  of  a  slam.  Rather, 
it  is  to  prove  that  Ann  is  a  typical  St.  Joseph's  girl  of  the  vintage  of  1930.  Her  fine 
idealism  and  firm  strength  of  convictions  made  her  capable  of  leadership  in  the  position 
of  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Religion.     And  she  has  made  a  success  of  it. 

As  a  member  of  the  Attendance  Committee  for  three  years  and  as  Chairman  of  it 
in  Senior  year,  Ann  has  been  a  force  in  shaping  the  policies  of  the  undergraduate 
management  of  attendance. 

This  seems  to  be  conclusive  evidence  that  Ann's  middle  name  is  service.  And  so 
we  will  remember  her  as  one  ready  and  eager  to  lend  a  hand,  clever,  enthusiastic,  a 
constant  friend  and  pleasant  companion.     Who  could  aspire  to  be  more' 
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Isabel  le  R.  Donohue 


WE  MIGHT  apply  to  Isabelle  that  father  apocryphal  story  about  the  Junior  who  was 
asked,  at  one  of  the  College  functions,  if  she  was  coming  to  St.  Joseph's  when 
she  grew  up!  Anyway,  it's  a  good  story,  and  Isabelle  really  is  one  of  the  youngest  girls 
in  the  class. 

She  aspires  to  a  journalistic  career,  and  has  served  an  apprenticeship  as  Chairman 
of  the  Press  Committee,  which  under  her  leadership  introduced  a  really  constructive  idea 
this  year — the  Press  Bulletin  of  doings  around  the  College — a  sort  of  great-grandfather 
to  a  future  College  daily.  Besides  the  Press  Bulletin  work,  Isabelle  saw  to  it  that  we 
got  our  full  quota  of  publicity  in  the  metropolitan  newspapers. 

All  this  kept  her  pretty  busy,  and  she  spent  most  of  her  time  banging  a  type- 
writer. In  spite  of  her  work,  though,  Isabelle  found  time  for  play — we  saw  her  at  all 
our  parties  and  dances,  and  she  served  on  our  Senior  Prom  Committee. 


We  certainly  hope  Isabelle's  ambition  is  some  day  realized- 
rate  a  headline  some  time! 


and  then  St.  Joseph's 
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Marguerite  Dovle 


THE  usual  thing  to  say  about  out  U.A.  presidents,  within  these  hallowed  pages  at 
least,  is  that  charming  personality  plus  rare  executive  ability,  have  made  them  out- 
standing in  that  position. 

We  rejoice,  therefore,  that  precedent  is  not  being  shattered,  since  we  can  honestly 
say  that  Marda  has  been  an  excellent  President.  She  has  worked  hard  herself,  and  she 
possesses  the  gift  of  persuading  other  people  to  work  for  her.  Every  U.A.  function 
has  been  capably  and  successfully  handled,  and  several  progressive  measures  introduced, 
under  her  regime. 

Marda  did  not  leap  into  prominence  through  this  one  office,  however.  She  was 
President  of  the  Class  for  two  years,  and  a  member  of  the  U.A.  Council — positions 
which  were  ideal  training  for  the  Presidency.  Extra-curricular  activities  too  have  found 
her  active — Glee  Club,  dances,  and  attendance  at  basketball  games. 

She  has  been  a  real  leader,  and  has  more  than  justified  the  large  majority  which 
elected  her  to  the  most  important  office  in  the  school. 
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Karherine  C.  Dwyer 
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KAY   is  an  independent   soul,  going  her  own  way  in  her  own  good  time.     She  is 
aloof  but  not  "high  hat,"  always  friendly  and  responsive,  yet  she  has  never  com- 
pletely revealed  herself,  as  most  of  us  do. 

And  so  we  can't  tell  you  much  about  her — we  don't  know  ourselves!  There  are 
a  few  superficial  things — she  has  a  pretty  keen  brain  behind  that  reticence  of  hers; 
we've  seen  her  around  a  lot  at  dances;  and  her  extra-curricular  activity  has  been  rifle- 
squad. 

There  our  knowledge  of  Kay  ceases.  There  is  just  one  more  fact — little  as  we 
know  her,  we  like  her,  and  we'd   like  to  have  known  her  better! 
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Josephine  M.  Eppi» 
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'  I  'HIS  isn't  a  confession  magazine  but  we  must  tell  you,  anyhow,  that  as  a  class  our 
A  ability  in  athletics  has  been  nothing  to  brag  about.  When  we  marshalled  our  ranks 
every  spring  to  assemble  a  basketball  team  for  interclass  games,  Jo  was  always  one  of 
the  staunch  few  who  answered  the  call.  And  it  wasn't  her  fault  that  so  few  victories 
have  been  chalked  up  for  us.  She  made  plenty  of  baskets — only  the  other  teams  always 
managed  to  make  more. 

Even  on  the  court,  Jo  was  quiet  and  undemonstrative.  Her  voice  is  low  and  well 
modulated,  somehow  reminiscent  of  another  day,  when  life  was  not  so  swift  and  there- 
was  time  for  courtesy  and  consideration  of  others.  Jo  projects  just  this  one  note  from 
the  past — she  is  no  Victorian  but  just  as  modern  as  any  one  of  us. 

Jo  has  found  writing  a  more  efficient  mode  of  expression  than  speaking,  and  her 
literary  work  has  been  noteworthy.  Knowing  Jo,  we  would  attribute  this  success  to 
her  sympathetic  nature,  a  characteristic  that  aids  her  both  in  character  analysis  and  por- 
trayal. 

She  has  been  a  constant  friend  to  us,  and  a  well-liked  classmate. 
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Theresa  V.  Felitti 


LIFE  at  college  can  become  all  too  uneventful  and  monotonous,  and  so  we  have  to 
thank  Theresa  for  creating  a  couple  of  major  sensations  during  our  four  years. 
When  the  French  Club  put  on  its  annual  productions,  she  was  revealed  to  our  aston- 
ished eyes  as  an  actress  of  force  and  of  delightful  humor.  Most  of  us  know  no  more 
French  than  we  do  Sanskrit,  but  everyone  enjoyed  her  character  studies  in  "Les  Femmes 
Savantes"  and    "Le  Monde  Ou  L'On  S'Ennuie." 

Perhaps  we  shouldn't  have  been  astonished — it  was  only  because  we  didn't  know 
Theresa  very  well.  She  has  revealed,  however,  through  the  medium  of  the  stage,  a 
mature  appreciation  for  the  foibles  of  human  nature,  and  a  pronounced  gift  for  ex- 
ploiting them  gently  but  pointedly. 

Besides  doing  dramatic  work  in  the  French  Club,  Theresa  has  served  as  its  efficient 
Secretary. 

What  we  want  to  know  is  why  someone  doesn't  snatch  at  the  opportunity  to  present 
Theresa  in  character  parts  for  the  next  Broadway  season.  It  seems  a  criminal  waste  of 
talent  to  allow  her  to  be  swallowed  up  in  the  classroom — no  matter  what  her  success 
there. 
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Rosemary  M.  Fleming 


ALTHOUGH  Rosemary  did  not  join  the  class  until  Junior  year,  she  has  nevertheless 
gained  rank  among  the  immortals.  In  one  semester  Rosemary  carried  a  program 
including  General  and  Special  Apologetics.  Scripture,  Philosophy  and  Ethics,  with 
Mathematical  Analysis  for  a  diversion  and  Church  History  as  a  hobby.  And  believe 
it  or  not,  she  passed  them  all.  It  was  a  record-making  accomplishment  when  June  had 
passed,  but  no  one  envied  her  in  the  interim. 

Notwithstanding    this    heavy    program,    Rosemary    immediately    identified    herself 
with  the  class  in  all  our  activities  and  found   leisure  enough  to  enjoy  them  all. 

In  these  short  years,  she  has  become  a  loyal  supporter  of  St.  Joseph's  and  the  Class 
of  Thirty. 
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Catharine  Fournier 
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/COMPOSING  write-ups  for  most  people  is  a  serious  business  of  trying  to  remember 
^^  some  noteworthy  accomplishment.  With  Kay  the  difficulty  is  quite  the  reverse. 
One  must  select  the  most  significant  from  a  long  list  of  accomplishments. 

As  U.A.  Councillor,  Class  President,  Editor-in-Chief  of  Loria  and  Footprints,  Kay 
lias  contributed  greatly  to  the  success  of  our  College  activities.  As  an  active  member 
of  the  French  Club  and  as  President  of  the  Mercier  Circle  she  is  noted  among  the 
mtellectuals.  Kay  has  maintained  an  enviable  record  scholastically.  But  notwithstand- 
ing the  strenuous  program  here  outlined,  she  has  danced  as  lightly  and  as  regularly  as 
any  of  us  at  Proms  and  dances,  and  has  supported  every  social  activity  of  the  class. 

All  this,  however,  tells  little  of  the  real  Kay.  Actually,  she  is  not  a  paragon  of 
virtue  but  a  rare  good  sport.  How  she  has  managed  to  do  all  she  has  done  and  still  been 
able  to  find  time  to  waste  in  the  idle  gossip  and  conversation  that  make  school  days 
interesting,  will  remain  forever  one  of  the  unsolved  riddles  of  Thirty. 


Mary  Veronica  Golden 


WHEN  better  blushes  are  made,   Mary  will  undoubtedly  produce  them— much  to 
her  own  disgust  and  discomfixture.     Maybe  we  shouldn't  have  mentioned  it,  but 
we  know  Mary. 

We  hope  she  won't  blush  when  she  reads  this.  There  is  no  occasion  to,  since  we 
are  only  trying  to  put  into  words  our  sincere  admiration  for  one  who  heads  a  home, 
who  bravely,  simply,  without  the  slightest  hint  of  conscious  virtue,  carries  at  least  twice 
as  much  responsibility  as  most  of  us.  Besides  this — a  whole  job  in  itself — she  has 
been  active  in  College  both  scholastically  and  socially.  Her  record  attests  to  her  scho- 
lastic attainment,  and  Thirty's  recognition  attests  to  her  contributions  to  our  social 
ventures. 

From  the  very  beginning,  Mary  has  been  active  in  the  Dramatic  Society  on  stage 
and  behind  the  scenes,  and  served  this  society  as  Vice-President  in  Senior  year.  She 
was  also  a  valuable  member  of  the  Senior  Promenade  Committee. 

We  need  not  tell  you  that  Mary  is  popular.  She  is  sympathetic,  humorous,  above- 
all,  sincere.  Adjjectives  of  this  sort  come  easily  when  one  thinks  of  Mary.  We  could 
go  on  like  this  indefinitely.     But  we  can  see  that  blush  already. 
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Julia  V.  Gubitosi 


A  N  ANALYTICAL  mind,  combined  with  red  perseverance  and  a  natural  love  of 
-*  *■  study,  have  made  Julia  preeminent  scholastically.  Many  of  us  can  testify  to  her 
generosity  in  aiding  the  less  intellectual  members  of  the  class.  But  we  would  not  have 
you  believe  that  her  interests  are  solely  scholastic.  As  a  member  of  the  Committee  on 
Religion  for  two  years,  she  aided  in  the  formulation  of  questionnaires,  the  conducting 
of  retreats,  and  daily  prayers. 

As  President  of  Stella  Maris,  the  Mission  Crusade  Society,  Julia  became  active  in 
college  social  life,  serving  as  Honorary  Chairman  of  Mission  Day,  and  a  committee- 
member  of  the  Trust  Fund  Bridge.  As  a  member  of  the  Literary  Society  and  an  Asso- 
ciate Editor  of  Loria.  Julia  showed  marked  literary  ability — we  will  always  remember 
her  clever  and  truly  understanding  essay  on  "Mona  Lisa"  published  in  the  magazine. 


The  award  of  class  prizes  has  never  caused   us  much   suspense. 
to  Julia — and  deservedly,  let  us  tell  you. 


They 
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Ruth  Garry  Hagen 


"TM  EXHAUSTED,  positively."  In  spite  of  this  repeated  lamentation,  Ruth's  trim 
-*-  figure  never  seems  to  droop  with  weariness.  Keen  is  the  word  one  thinks  of  in 
connection  with  Ruth ;  clean-cut  features,  clear  brown  eyes,  and  shining,  perfectly  set 
hair.  Her  speech  is  clipped,  her  voice  clear.  But  Ruth  might  have  had  reason  to  be 
exhausted.  She  accomplished  college  in  three  and  a  half  years  and  managed  withal  to 
patronize  all  the  dances, — not  limiting  herself  to  St.  Joseph's  own. 

Ruth's  hobby  is  dogs.     Now,  she  has  a  well  beloved  poodle.     Some  day,  she  wi 
have  a  kennelful. 

Ruth  isn't  English.  Maybe,  jokes  do  not  dawn  on  her  immediately,  but  she  doesn't 
wait  for  light;  she  demands  explanation.  This  is  certainly  an  honest  policy.  She 
doesn't  kid  the  public,  she  provides  many  a  laugh  for  her  friends,  and  we  doubt  if 
there  is  any  crowd  in  the  class  who  enjoys  a  good  laugh  more  than  Ruth's 
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Dorothy  A.  Hanagan 


\Y/  '  CHERISH  gleeful  memories  of  a  certain  performance  in  which  Dot  figured 
»V  as  a  burly  ping-pong  playing  hero,  muscles  bulging  under  her  sweater  like  rubber 
balls — which  they  were.  The  play  was  one  of  the  funniest  we  ever  saw,  due  in  great 
measure  to  Dot's  portrayal  of  the  robust  and  athletic  young  man.  Her  friends  assure 
us  that  this  was  one  of  her  lighter  moments,  however,  for  actually  she  delights  in  the 
depths  of  Einstein  and  similar  nonsense.  Truly,  Dot  is  given  to  speculative  thought 
as  a  hobby  and  mathematical  analysis  as  a  sideline.  Her  abilities  in  these  pursuits  are 
to  be  envied,  and  believe  us — have  been ! 

But  somehow,  it  seems  to  us  that  Dot  spends  a  good  deal  of  her  time  trying  to 
disguise  her  intellectual  accomplishments  by  engaging  most  whole-heartedly  in  the 
College  social  activities.  One  meets  her  nor  only  at  St.  Joseph's  own  dances,  but  at 
most  of  the  college  dances  held  during  the  winter. 

We  shall  remember  Dot  as  a  member  of  many  committees,  as  chairman  of  not  a 
few  and  as  a  constant  supporter  of  all  our  more  social  activities. 
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Jeannette  Powers  Hannan 


rT"lO  MOST  of  us  French  is  just  as  dead  as  Latin  or  Gteek,  but  once  each  year  it 
*■  becomes  almost  as  intelligible  as  our  mother-tongue.     And  it  isn't  because  the  Col- 
lege suddenly  invests  in  a  set  of  "French  in  Ten  Lessons"  either.     The  French  Club 
puts  on  a  play. 

Jeannette  as  President  of  this  club  for  the  last  three  years  has  been  the  moving 
force  back  of  these  delightful  productions.  To  her  goes  the  lion's  share  of  the  credit 
for  thus  popularizing  French  among  us.  And  you  probably  will  agree  that  that  is  an 
accomplishment. 

Jeannette's  interest  in  things  foreign  has  not  made  her  oblivious  of  College  activ- 
ities. The  Social  Service  Group  found  a  rare  worker  in  Jeannette,  and  the  children  of 
the  settlement  a  fine  leader. 

As  Chairman  of  the  Undergraduate  Association  Bridge,  Jeannette  succeeded  in 
raising  a  considerable  part  of  our  gift  to  the  New  Building  Fund,  and  in  making  the 
affair  a  social  success  long  to  be  remembered. 
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Anna  G.  Harrigan 


**'  I  'HEY  laughed  when  I  sat  down  to  play."  We  never  could  find  out  just  who  that 
*■  famous  "I"  was,  that  you  hear  so  much  about;  but  we  do  know  with  certainty 
one  person  it  wasn't — introducing  Anne.  Everybody  knows  what  a  marvelous  pianist 
she  is.  Classical  or  jazz,  it  makes  no  difference  to  her — she  interprets  both  with  equal 
ease  and  finesse. 

When  she  wasn't  pounding  piano-keys  for  us,  she  was  pounding  typewriter  keys 
for  Loria,  turning  out  really  fine  short  stories  and  verse — keen,  witty  stuff,  alive  with 
her  own  personality.  In  Senior  year  she  was  elected  Exchange  Editor,  and  made  that 
department,  a  new  feature,  an  amusing  compendium  of  note  and  comment  on  what 
other  college  magazines  were  doing.  To  complete  the  list  of  her  activities,  she  played 
class  basketball  for  two  years. 

College  has  been  a  busy  time  for  Anne.  And  when  you  consider  that  she  has 
done  all  this  in  three  and  a  half  years — well,  you  have  to  give  her  credit! 
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Zita  Anne  Hawkins 


IT'S  hard  to  write  a  sketch  of  Zita  without  conveying  the-  impression  either  that  her 
home  is  really  in  Heaven,  or  that  we've  been  a  little  indiscreet  in  our  choice  of 
words.  She  would  disclaim  the  first,  and  we  do  disclaim  the  second.  But  she  does 
rate  superlatives!  She  has  an  honesty  of  outlook  and  conviction  that's  refreshing  in 
these  days  of  pose  and  pretense.  Independent,  reliable,  and  efficient — all  these  things 
we  have  found  her  to  be,  by  actual  test. 

Zita  has  served  as  Chairman  of  Junior  Week,  one  of  the  really  important  posi- 
tions in  class  activities,  and  as  Vice-President  of  the  U.A.  in  Senior  year.  She  was 
also  a  member  of  the  Junior  Prom  Committee.  Many  of  our  U.A.  and  class  functions 
have-  found  her  working  hard,  in  the  kitchen  or  behind  the  scenes.  She  played  guard 
on  the  class  basketball  team  for  four  years. 

Zita's  activities  have  been  many  and  varied,  but  they  all  have  that  same  charac- 
teristic— they  have  been  entered  into  wholeheartedly  and  carried  out  successfully;  and 
we  can  wish  her  no  better  luck  than  that  this  same  characteristic  will  mark  a  long, 
long,  life! 
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Blanche  Hennessey 


O  OPHISTICATION    is 


the    key-note    to    modernity.      And    believe    us,    Blanche    is 
modern.     She  is  the  sophisticate  of  Thirty. 


And  now  we  will  tell  you  our  pet  theory  on  how  she  acquired  this  sophistication. 
During  Freshman  year,  Blanche  used  to  ride  to  school  in  Minnie — big,  black  Minnie. 
There  was  a  car!  Sitting  in  the  front  seat  of  that  car  was  "sitting  on  top  of  the  world." 
To  ride  Minnie  around  the  city,  past  cops  and  red  lights,  one  had  to  maintain  a  cool 
front.  One  had  to  pretend  that  driving  such  a  car  was  "the  thing  to  do  that  winter." 
Blanche's  sophistication  is  a  carry-over,  although  she  has  graduated  to  a  stunning 
Packard.  It  is  tumored  about  the  place  that  certain  faculty  members  are  not  half  so 
fond  of  the  Packard  as  they  were  of  Minnie.  Whether  the  cause  is  as  we  have  desig- 
nated it  or  not,  Blanche  is,  notwithstanding,  certainly  sophisticated.  Good-looking, 
well  dressed  and  coolly  poised  in  every  situation,  she  is  the  interested  observer. 
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Sara  A.  Holien 
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EASY-GOING,   carefree,   nonchalant,   why-worry — chat's  Sara,     Nothing  troubles  her 
— there  is  nothing  worth  taking  seriously.     Neither  life  nor  the  classroom  can  hold 
any  terrors  for  her — she  can  always  sleep  through  both! 

She's  a  bit  like  "GT  Man  River"  too — she  don'  say  nothin',  but  she  must  know 
somethin',  'cause  she  just  keeps  rollin'  along!  Petty  little  things  just  don't  exist,  to 
worry  her;  and  the  big  things,  well,  they  just  don't  worry  her. 

Sara's  chief  extra-curricular  activity  has  been  Glee  Club,  and  she  has  taken  part  in 
all  the  shows.     Dances  too  have  found  her  a  ready  supporter. 

We  find  a  lot  we'd  like  to  imitate  in  Sara,  and  she  really  ought  to  give  lessons  on 
how  to  go  through  college  painlessly;  but  the  thing  we  envy  her  most  is  her  ability  to 
"loaf  and  invite  the  soul." 
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Bernadette  Jav  Hughes 


WE  USED  to  think  th.it  people  who  made  college  in  thtee  and  a  half  years  were 
grinds.  But  when  Bernadette  overtook  the  class  of  1930  in  its  weary  march 
toward  Commencement  and  the  accompanying  B. A.'s,  pop  went  another  theory !  No 
one,  by  any  stretch  of  the  imagination,  could  term  Bernadette  a  grind.  In  fact  she 
conceals  even  the  knowledge  that  she  is  a  student  under  a  happy,  carefree  manner.  Some- 
how or  other  a  dimpled  smile  and  charming  lisp  allay  any  suspicion  aroused  by  her 
work  in  class. 

Bernadette  aspires  to  travel  as  an  avocation.  She  is  training  by  taking  taxis  to 
school  every  morning  and  by  writing  long  and  interesting  letters  to  her  friends  during 
vacation.     They  expect  to  furnish  their  homes  with  souvenirs  of  her  journeys. 


Bernadette  has  a  charming,  sunny  disposition  that  has  always  been  a  delight  to  us 
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Norma  C.  Kellv 


WHEN  Norma  successfully  completed  Math.  2  she  made  a  solemn  resolution 
never  to  deal  with  figures  again.  Then  last  summer  she  got  a  job — operating  an 
adding  machine.  One  broken  resolution  did  not  prevent  her  from  making  another, 
even  more  solemn  than  the  first.  Imagine  her  surprise,  shall  we  say,  when  upon  her 
return  to  school  in  the  fall,  she  found  herself  operator-in-chief  of  the  adding  machine 
of  the  Student  Activities  Fund ! 

Being  treasurer  of  any  society  is  a  hard  job,  but  the  treasurer  of  the  Senior  Class 
has  an  added  burden.  She  is  Chairman  of  the  Treasurers'  Society  and  responsible  to 
a  large  extent  for  student  finances.  Lunch  hour  this  year  was  only  a  name  to  Notma, 
for  she  spent  most  of  her  noon-times  balancing  books  and  checking  accounts.  How- 
ever, with  the  characteristic  good  humor  which  has  made  her  famous,  she  made  no 
complaint  and  did  her  job  well.  Senior  year  is  particularly  ttying  for  class  finances, 
but  Norma  got  after  us  to  pay  our  dues  and  took  care  of  our  funds  so  that  we  had 
no  worries  on  that  score. 

Norma  is  always  jolly,  always  ready  to  give  or  take  a  joke.  But  they  do  say  she 
becomes  violent  when  the  simple  words  "adding  machine"  are  mentioned  in  front  of 
her.     And  could  you  blame  her? 
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Agnes  Kenny 


A  GNES — small,  dark,  soft-voiced,  is  one  of  those  people  who  are  always  a  bit  mys- 
*  *■  terious  to  a  few  people,  at  least.  For  instance,  certain  cosmopolitan  friends  of  hers, 
in  spite  of  their  cosmopolitanism,  will  never  be  able  to  comprehend  the  urge  that  drove 
this  little  Manhattanite  to  investigate  the  hidden  attractions  of  Indian  reservations  and 
to  teach  the  papooses  to  harness  a  horse.  They  forget  her  fondness  for  travel  and 
adventure. 

But  Agnes  is  not  really  "wild."  We  don't  know  anyone  more  gentle,  and  there- 
is  surely  no  one  more  generous  and  ready  to  help  others.  The  Social  Service  Group 
is  her  pet  interest,  but  she  is  also  active  in  the  Glee  Club  and  on  the  tennis  court. 
Many  of  us  have  found,  too,  that  Agnes  has  a  love  and  appreciation  for  literature, 
together  with  a  keen  and  discerning  critical  faculty.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  hear  her  speak 
of  a  play  or  a  poem,  and  to  find  that  she  can  give  you  much  more  of  its  meaning 
than  you  had  been  able  to  see. 
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Eulalia  R.  Lawson 


WHY  is  it,  we  often  wonder,  that  those  unfortunates  who  travel  half  a  continent 
to  come  to  these  hallowed  walls  each  day,  inevitably,  year  after  year,  sign  up  for 
every  nine  o'clock  class  on  the  program  ?  Or  is  it  simply  that  the  fates  take  perverse  pleas- 
ure in  seeing  their  discomfiture?  All  of  which  proves  nothing  much  except  that  we  give 
the  medal  for  bravery  to  Eulalia.  From  the  dim  upper  reaches  of  northern  New 
Jersey,  she  travels  by  train,  ferry,  subway  and  trolley;  down  the  Hudson  River  valley 
across  two  rivers  and  out  into  Brooklyn  each  morning,  and  returns  again  each  night. 

However,  we  are  not  so  much  concerned  with  how  Eulalia  gets  here  as  what  she 
does  here.  Her  friends  tell  us  that  she  is  quietly  humorous,  and  we  regret  that  her 
reticence  has  prevented  us  from  enjoying  her  wit.  She  has  one  of  those  retiring  dis- 
positions which  prevents  casual  acquaintances  from  appreciating  her  true  character. 
But  we  do  know  that  she  is  always  pleasant,  with  never  a  sign  of  a  grouch,  and  always 
most  kind. 
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Ethel  R.  Madden 


T  N  SPITE  ot  the  close  associations  which  four  years  at  college  engender,  most  of  us 
■*-  will  have  to  confess  that  we  know  very  little  about  Ethel.  Although  she  has  been 
one  of  us  in  all  our  class  and  college  activities  and  an  interested  supporter  of  all  our 
endeavors,  her  reserve  and  reticence  have  prevented   us   from  knowing  the  real   Ethel. 

The  one  vital  contact  we  have  made  with  her  has  shown  us  her  marked  creative 
talent  in  the  field  of  literature.  We  have  enjoyed  all  the  short  stories  and  articles 
and  the  delightful  bits  of  verse  that  she  has  contributed  to  Loria.  And  those  of  us 
who  were  in  the  short  story  writing  class  in  Senior  year  realize  more  fully  the  excellence 
of  her  work  by  reason  of  the  professor's  reception  of  it. 

Ethel  has  been  on  the  staff  of  Loria  since  Sophomore  year,  and  was  editor  of  the 
College  Calendar  in  Senior  year.  She  also  had  much  to  do  with  the  work  in  this 
book.  If  there  is  one  quality  which  endears  a  girl  to  her  fellow-workers,  it  is  reli- 
ability. Ethel  has  always  had  this,  and  besides,  a  certain  graciousness  in  her  ways 
that   made  working  with   her   a  pleasure. 
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Vera  A.  McNallv 
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WE  came  to  the  conclusion  a  long  time  ago  that  George  Gershwin  must  have 
written  his  "Rhapsody  in  Blue"  especially  for  Vera  to  play.  But  perhaps  thai 
is  a  rash  statement.  Innumerable  other  composers  seem  to  have  done  the  same  thing. 
By  which  we  mean  to  convey  that  Vera  plays  the  piano  as  nobody  else  can.  Her 
playing  is  one  of  the  high  spots  of  our  four  years  at  St.  Joseph's.  The  fairy  god- 
mothers must  have  handed  out  rhythm  and  harmony  in  abundance  at  Vera's  christ- 
ening.    She  has  a  rich  alto  voice,  too,  which  has  helped  many  a  Glee  Club  production. 

But  it  was  not  until  Senior  year  that  we  recognized  Vera's  executive  ability.  She 
was  an  important  and  hard-working  member  of  the  Senior  Promenade  Committee, 
and  of  the  committee  in  charge  of  Formal  Opening.  These  services  revealed  a  latent 
talent  which  we  made  use  of  by  electing  her  Chairman  of  Mission  Day.  Vera  intro- 
duced much  that  was  new  into  the  conventional  formality  of  this  day,  vitalizing  it 
ind   reawakening  the   lively   interest   and   active  support  of  the  student  body. 
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Catherine  V.  McNeelv 


WHEN  one  of  her  profs,  named  Kay  the  perfect  "ingenue."  he  did  the  cleverest 
thing  of  his  professorial  career.  Small,  artistic  and  chic,  she  illustrates  the  term 
perfectly  in  real  life,  and  having  long  been  active  in  dramatics,  she  has  several  times 
impersonated  the  same  role  for  us.  Another  commentator,  with  more  modern  tastes,  has 
dubbed  her  the  typical  "John  Held  girl."     Make  your  own  choice. 

But  we  would  not  have  you  think  Kay  is  merely  some  one  to  look  at  and  admire. 
Scholastically,  she  holds  her  own  with  the  best  of  us.  But  it  is  at  dances  that  she 
shines.  As  a  member  of  the  Senior  Prom  Committee,  she  put  to  good  use  the  knowl- 
edge she  has  gleaned  at  the  countless  dances  attended  in  her  brief  career. 

She  has  an  unfailing  aptitude  for  saying  the  right  thing  in  the  right  way,  at  the 
right  time.  She  loves  clothes,  and  wears  them  with  the  grace  of  a  born  model,  and  it 
is  characteristic  of  her  that  she  intends  to  put  these  gifts  to  practical  use,  as  a  buyer. 

All  these  traits  are  valuable  in  their  way,  but  for  us  Kay  is  a  good  pal  and  de- 
pendable friend;  one  of  those  delightful  people  we  inadequately  call  "good  company." 
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Mary  E.  Meany 


~"  HERE'S  only  one  thing  we  hold  against  May.  In  her  four  years,  she  has  con- 
sistently refused  to  shine  as  brilliantly  as  such  a  bright  "star"  ought  to.  We  would 
be  just  about  to  congratulate  ourselves  on  having  elected  her  to  some  office  when  she 
would  take  a  mean  advantage  and  resign.  Or  else,  she  would  dash  our  hopes  at  the 
outset  by  declining  the  nomination.  Consequently  we  have  never  really  plumbed  the 
depths  of  that  keen  mind  and  brilliant  wit  of  hers. 

Yet  despite  her  propensity  for  resignation,  May  has  served  on  the  Loria  Board 
and  on  the  Attendance  Committee.  Social  service,  too,  claimed  her  attention.  But  it 
was  as  President  of  the  Literary  Society  in  Senior  Year  that  May  found  her  proper 
sphere.  Creative  ability  in  writing  and  a  critical  appreciation  of  literature  made  her 
a  progressive  leader  of  this  circle. 

The  old  adage  about  quality  and  quantity  is  particularly  applicable  here.  Be- 
cause  of  her  ability  we  might  have  wished  for  more  from  May,  but  in  what  she  has 
done,  she  certainly  rates  "ace  high." 
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Mary  Winifred  Miner 


T  F  some  day,  fashionable  New  York  is  beating  a  track  to  the  interior  decorating 
■*■  establishment  of  one  Mary  Miner,  we  won't  be  the  least  bit  surprised.  In  fact, 
we  shall  complacently  pat  ourselves  on  the  back  for  being  her  discoverers  and  first 
clientele.  As  official  decorator  for  the  Class  of  1930  Mary  received  all  her  early 
training.  And  judging  from  the  success  of  these  efforts  we  shall  willingly  follow  the 
crowd  and  echo  its  plaudits.  The  charm  of  our  sanctums  and  their  tasteful  arrange- 
ment have  made  us  the  envy  of  less  fortunate  classes,  and  this  is  to  a  great  extent  the 
result  of  Matv's  ingenuity  and  industry. 

And  we  who  have  been  her  classmates  and  ftiends  for  four  years  know  also  that 
she  has  the  gift  of  practicality  and  a  tare  willingness  to  work.  In  fact  she  is  Kay 
Wheelet's  only  tival  for  the  title  of  "God's  gift  to  harassed  chairmen."  The  list  of 
committees  that  wete  lucky  enough  to  number  her  among  their  members  would  fill  the 
rest  of  this  page.  We  think  she  holds  the  tecord  for  parties,  dances,  bridges  and  class 
days.  Every  conceivable  affair  has  benefited  by  her  support.  Among  the  more  notable- 
were  the  Junior  Prom  Committee,  and  the  U.  A.  Drive  Bridge  of  1929. 

As  chairman  of  Senior  Class  Day,  Mary  climaxed  her  career  and  gave  us  all  a 
very  good  time  on  this  day  which  must  inevitably  be  touched  with  a  certain  sadness  of 
parting. 
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Kathleen  M.  Mulroonev 


AY  back  in  Freshman  year,  when  our  lives  were  made  miserable  by  the  Sopho- 
more hazing  committee,  we  had  one  life-saver.  Those  awful  upper-classmen 
liked  to  listen  to  Kay's  music  just  as  much  as  we;  and  fortunately  while  they  thus 
tormented  her,  they  left  the  rest  of  the  class  alone.  Since  then  Kay  has  done  much 
more  than  play  the  piano  for  us  in  winning  her  way  into  our  hearts.  Her  musician- 
ship is  still  her  greatest  claim  to  immortality  in  our  memories,  but  other  talents  have 
sometimes  threatened  to  dislodge  even  this  ability  from  a  place  of  preeminence.  In 
Senior  year,  Kathleen  joined  the  Dramatic  Society,  and  in  their  first  production  aston- 
ished everyone  and  caused  an  honest-to-goodness  sensation  by  her  characterization  of 
"Rose"  in  Coppee's  "Pater  Noster."  We  had  never  imagined  Kathleen  to  be  guilty 
of  histrionic  ability  and  the  shock  was  tremendous. 

The  Literary  Society  has  claimed  a  major  portion  of  Kathleen's  interest,  and   its 
members  testify  to  many  an  interesting  discussion  inspired  by  her. 

Kathleen  was  the  bulwark  of  the  altos  in  "Japanette,"  and   "Pinafore,"  and  was 
accompanist  for  the  Glee  Club  for  a  season. 

Our   most    lasting   impression  of  Kay  will  be  of  one   who  contributed   to  every 
party  with  her  snappy  jazz  and  tricky  tap-dancing. 
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Ethne  P.  O'Learv 


AMONG    her    other   accomplishments,    Ethne's  scholastic   ones   are    far    from    neg- 
ligible.    She   is  the  sort  of  girl  whose   B's  and   B  pluses  outnumber  the  other 

letters  on  her  card.     Ethne's  accomplishments  are  far  from   mediocre. 

And  how  about  her  status  as  "crack  shot"  of  the  rifle  squad.-'  Her  membership 
on  class  basketball  teams?  And  her  feat  in  making  real  the  theoretical  Point  System 
for  extra-curricular  activities? 

What  about  all  these?  Well,  Ethne  would  never  mention  them  to  you.  Efficiency 
expert?  High-powered  specialist?  Oh,  no.  She  would  be  the  first  to  disclaim  that. 
But  we  reserve  the  right  to  mention  these  things  with  praise — as  wc  can't  refrain  from 
mentioning  her  incurable  addiction  to  punning. 

Ethne's  home  at  Placid  has  been  the  scene  of  many  a  rendezvous  of  her  "crowd." 
And  from  the  accounts  of  the  more  or  less  hilarious  sojourns  there,  we  feel  pretty 
confident  that  these  visits  will  be  long  remembered  by  her  friends  as  an  important 
part  of  their  college  life. 
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Margaret  Mary  Reilly 


H~V\rTHO  stole  my  heart  away?"  Margaret  started  singing  this  in  Freshman  year, 
VV  and  she's  been  singing  it  ever  since,  at  every  party  and  entertainment.  She- 
may  start  with  all  the  latest  hits,  but  she'll  end  up  with  "Who?"  invariably.  It  just 
seems  to  fit  her  voice  somehow;  it's  lyrical  and  capable  of  many  variations — and  how 
she  puts  variations  into  it! 

Margaret's  voice  is  a  rare  gift.  It  isn't  particularly  powerful  or  resonant,  but  it 
has  an  appealing  quality  that  expresses  personality  plus.  We  like  it!  This  charming 
voice,  together  with  an  almost  naive  poise  on  the  stage,  have  made  her  a  stellar  per- 
former in  Glee  Club  productions,  from  "Madame  Butterfly"  in  Freshman  year,  to  her 
role  of  poor  Bunthorne,  who  was  forced  to  "single  live  and  die,"  in  the  Senior  year 
show,  "Patience,  or  Bunthorne's  Bride."  Senior  year,  too,  found  her  President  of  the 
Glee  Club,  with  plenty  of  hard  work  to  be  done.     And  it  was  June! 

Besides  her  work  in  Glee  Club,  Margaret  was  a  member  of  the  Junior  Prom 
Committee,  played  on  the  class  basketball  team  for  four  years,  and  served  as  Vice- 
President  of  the  Senior  Class.     We  may  forget  all  this,  but  we'll  never  forget — "Who?" 
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/'~>l  F.RTRUDE'S  talents  tend  toward  the  esthetic.  She  was  not  long  in  St.  Joseph's  before 
^-*  she  became  known  as  a  very  decided  asset  to  the  Glee  Club.  Her  musical  ability 
—  not  only  as  a  singer,  but  as  a  pianist — gave  us  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  both  at  school 
parties  and  at  the  Glee  Club  productions.  In  Senior  year  her  charming  interpretation 
ot  the  title  role  in  "Patience,  or  Bunthorne's  Bride,"  will  be  a  mark  for  future  Glee 
Club  prima  donnas  to  shoot  at.  She  was  a  perfect  foil  for  "Bunthorne's"  cavortings. 
Gertrude  has  great  attractiveness  both  as  an  entertainer  and  as  a  companion. 

Her  scholarship  is  as  fine  as  her  personality.     Many  of  us  would  be  grateful  for  a 
part  of  the  gift  that  is  Gertrude's. 
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Teresa  Margaret  Schreiber 


AN  apple  may  have  caused  all  the  trouble  way  back  in  Eden,'  but  look  what  it  has 
done  for  Terry!  For  the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated,  perhaps  we  ought  to  explain 
that  she  has  been  the  possessor  and  consumer  of  one  big  red  apple  daily,  from  which 
she  doled  out  generous  bites.  But  we  are  getting  away  from  the  point — what  apples 
have  done  for  Terry. 

The  mention  of  her  name  conjures  up  first  of  all  a  picture  of  her  as  a  charming 
and  skillful  actress  in  many  Dramatic  Club  and  class  productions.  Only  the  members 
of  the  club  realize  the  amount  of  time  and  effort  she  put  in  as  President. 

Then  there  is  Terry  the  student,  life-saver  of  many  an  erring  class.  She  won 
the  prize  for  scholarship  at  Commencement  in  Sophomore  year.  Besides,  she  played 
around  with  philosophy  and  mathematics  within  the  exclusive  portals  of  the  Mercier 
Circle  and  the  Abacus  Club.  Most  noteworthy  of  all,  Terry  is  no  solitary  bookworm 
or  grind,   but  a  congenial  and   well-liked  class-mate. 

So  after  all  maybe  we  are  giving  the  apple  a  little  too  much  credit.  Some  must 
go  to  Terry  herself. 
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Clare  Ann  Stanton 


PROBABLY  the  thing  that  will  remain  longest  with  us,  after  all  that  we  have 
learned  within  these  hallowed  walls  is  forgotten,  is  friendship.  We  feel  that  there 
is  no  finer  place  to  make  friends,  to  grow  to  love  them  and  to  learn  to  keep  them, 
than  at  college.  And  we  feel  that  in  all  the  class  there  is  no  one  who  rates  higher 
as  a  friend  than  Clare. 

Clare  has  the  gift  of  sympathy.  Perhaps  that  is  why  we  like  so  well  to  talk  to 
her.  Not  that  Clare  always  listens.  Believe  us,  she  has  a  very  definite  mind  of  her 
own.  Her  convictions  are  certain.  Her  defense  of  them  is  sure.  But  she  does  not 
intrude  her  thoughts  on  yours.     She  goes  her  way  quietly  and  assuredly. 

We  can  hardly  refrain  from  mentioning  Clare's  lovely  Titian  hair.  We  have  all 
marveled  at  it,  and  envied  its  possessor.     And  when  Clare  wears  black  velvet- 
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Dorothea  M.  Sullivan 


\ 


U 


NDER  that  dignified  Dorothea  is  concealed   the  "Dot"   whom  we  know  better — 
cheefful,  happy-go-lucky,  "just  goin'  along  having  her  ups  and  downs." 


Dot  was  always  pretty  busy  going  places  and  doing  things  outside,  to  have  much 
time  for  extra-curricular  activities  here.  However,  she  was  an  active  member  of  the 
rifle  squad  and  shot  quite  as  well  as  the  next  one !  Dances  were  always  a  pretty  strong 
attraction,   too.     And  you  really  have  to  study  sometime! 

After  fout  years  of  college,  it  has  been  possible  to  form  real  friendships  with 
only  a  few.  The  most  one  can  say  of  the  rest  is — it's  been  pleasant  to  know  them. 
And  we  certainly  do  say  it  about  Dot. 
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Marion  Toshack 


MARION  is  one  of  the  most  efficient  members  of  the  Class  of  Thirty.  She  proved 
herself  so  when  she  successfully  managed  the  Senior  Promenade  this  year.  As 
you  may  see  in  the  article  on  "Thirty's  Preferences,"  the  Senior  Prom  made  a  real 
"hit"  with  our  class.  One  would  really  have  to  have  been  there  to  appreciate  the 
charm  of  the  affair — and  that  is  just  too  bad,  because  it  was  a  closed  dance — but  then, 
Thirty  hasn't  kept  their  good  time  a  secret!  As  Chairman  of  the  committee,  Marion 
achieved  wonders,  so  that  we  never  had  a  more  entertaining  evening. 

Her  calmness  under  all  circumstances,  and  her  fine  balance  of  powers  and  tem- 
perament, are  admirable. 

Marion  has  an  excellent  writing  ability.     She  has  taken  an  active  interest  in  the 
Literary  Society  and  the  Dramatic  Society.     In  sports,  swimming  takes  her  fancy. 

In  managing  that  Prom  Marion  did  something  that  we  won't  soon  forget! 
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Teresa  Tniun 
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ITTLE  TESS"  is  versatile.  First  of  all,  there's  her  uncanny  aptitude  for  mathe- 
matics. Lesser  mortals  admire  her  dexterity  with  figures.  Her  fluent  German 
shows  evidence  of  intimate  acquaintance  with  that  language.  And  then,  she  is  rated 
as  a  good  swimmer,  canoe-ist  and  "sails  expert."  Very  few  know  that  she  plays  the 
violin — not  only  like  ordinary  mortals,  but  also  with  the  strings  reversed  and  the  bow 
in  her  left  hand. 

But  everyone  realizes  that  Teresa  is  one  of  the  few  who  can  claim  practicality  as 
prominent  among  her  virtues,  and  that  her  wit  has  saved  many  a  lugubrious  situation. 

All  of  us  have  found  Teresa  a  very  happy  sort  of  person,  never  responding  with 
a  "mood"  to  those  knocks  that  all  of  us  get,  but  always  meeting  things  with  a  pleasant 
smile  and  a  willingness  to  fight  trouble. 
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Ellen  Geraldine  Walsh 
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JERRY'S  vast  store  of  nervous  energy  has  continued  to  astonish  us  during  the  entire 
four  years  at  St.  Joseph's.  We  cannot  help  wondering  where  she  finds  the  en- 
thusiasm which  she  devotes  to  so  many  and  such  varied  activities — Athletics,  Study 
Clubs  and  Dramatics.  We  often  wonder  why,  with  her  powers  of  organization  and 
convincing  argumentation,  she  never  started  a  debating  society  at  College.  The 
explanation  must  be  that  her  work  as  Chairman  of  the  History  Club  and  the  Social 
Service  Group,  and  her  last  great  service  as  Chairman  of  Senior  Week,  made  too 
great  demands  upon  even  her  seemingly  inexhaustible  source  of  energy. 

The  biggest  feather  in  Jerry's  cap,  we  think  (but  then,  we,  the  Editorial  Board, 
would),  is  the  prize  she  won  for  her  short  story  in  the  contest  in  Senior  year.  Until 
then,  although  she  did  contribute  now  and  then  to  Loria,  Jerry  had  more  or  less  hidden 
her  literary  aspirations  under  a  bushel.  But  the  secret  is  now  out  and  we  discover 
another  talent  to  add  to  her  long  list.  We  feel  that  thete  are  still  others  that  will 
develop  in  the  years  yet  to  come  to  bring  glory  to  the  Class  of  Thirty  as  well  as  to 
Jerry  herself. 


0 


illllllllllllltllllllllllllli^&SKKlKifSiifHIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIII II 


fl 


Theresa  Wehman 


THERESA  has  diverse  interests.     First  of  all  there  is  her  liking  for  athletics.     She 
is   a   devoted    follower   of   basketball,    and   a  good   swimmer.      Her   summer   hobby 
is  camping.     In  vacation-time  she  rerurns  to  the  wilderness. 

But  in  cooler  seasons  her  interest  in  literature  and  history  revives.  Theresa  is 
well-read  in  both  of  these  fields. 

Then — there  is  her  intriguing  and  exasperating  flair  for  drawing  cartoon-por- 
traits of  her  neighbors  in  classes  and  at  other  times  when  one  is  trying  to  be  dignified! 
But  her  good  nature — and  artistic  ability — make  this  habit  quite  forgivable. 
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Evelyn  Cecilia  Wenk 


WE    present    Evelyn — tall,    good-looking,    sophisticated,    charming    voice,    charming 
personality! — all,   so    far,    an   objective   study.      Now   we're   going   to    let   you    in 
"on   the   inside!" 

Evelyn  is  individual — not  in  any  eccentric  fashion,  but  individual  in  the  sense 
that  you  will  remember  her,  even  after  a  first  meeting  among  a  crowd.  She  makes  a 
definite  impression.  She  has  a  deal  of  innate  ability,  never  fully  realized.  She  is 
a  delightful  conversationalist,   a  pleasant  companion,  a   loyal   friend. 

And  some  people  get  all  the  breaks!     She  even  has  a  sense  of  humor! 
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Marie  Wellman 


W 


I:  wish  we  could  write  impressionistic  description,  to  tell  you  about  Marie.     But 
there's  only  one  term  we  can  think  ot   that   fits  her      she  is  unusual. 


Marie  entered  St.  Joseph's  in  our  Junior  year,  which  is  a  handicap  to  anyone. 
But  she  soon  overcame  it,  and  established  herself  in  the  life  of  the  College. 

Marie  is  good-tempered,  easy-going,  willing  to  take  a  lot  of  razzing,  but  she's 
also  most  sympathetic.  She  lends  a  ready  ear,  and  a  few  words  of  consolation,  to  all 
your  troubles.     Altogether,  she's  a  good  sport,  and  we  like  her! 
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Catharine  A.  M.  Wheeler 


WHO  made  costumes,  designed  scenery,  planned  and  executed  the  decorations 
of  every  party  of  Thirty?  Whom  sh.ill  we  thank  for  the  artistic  planning  of  the 
Book?  Kay,  of  course.  And  what  would  we  have  done  without  her?  We  admit 
ourselves  stumped  on  this  question. 

All  of  which  sounds  like  a  story  from  College  Humor,  but  which  is  nevertheless 
all  perfectly  true.  For  Kay  possesses  that  rare  combination — artistic  ability  and  sound 
common  sense.  And  if  you've  ever  been  a  committee  chairman  you  know,  too,  that  you 
can  count  on  her  to  do  all  that  she  is  supposed  to  do,  even  better  than  you  expected. 
This  is  a  quality  that  we  rate  doubly  high  because  of  its  rarity. 

However,  mentioning  her  practical  accomplishments  does  not  tell  the  whole  story 
about  Kay.     She  has  a  certain  sweetness  of  character  that  we  have  all  loved. 

Kay  desetves  from  all  of  us  a  low  bow  and  a  vote  of  thanks,  and  we  give  it 
enthusiastically.     We  hereby  nominate  Kay  for  Thirty's  Hall  of  Fame. 
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Helen  Williams 


THh  tiling  we  remember  best  about  Helen  is  her  perfectly  gorgeous  ability  at  im- 
personations. There  has  hardly  been  a  class  play  or  an  assembly  presentation  which 
hasn't  seen  her  clever  efforts.  Who  will  forget  the  mayor  of  "Josephsville" — or  the 
apple? 

Helen's  ability  at  mixing  is  very  well  known.  Her  accomplishments  in  this  line- 
are  easily  traceable  to  her  sense  of  humor.  She  has  the  perfect  sort  of  wit  that  never 
misses  anything,  and  yet  she  never  takes  advantage  of  one  whose  weapon  is  duller  than 
her  own. 

When  it  comes  to  scholastic  achievements,  Helen  has  held  her  own  among  the  best. 
We  remember  that  we  weren't  a  bit  surprised  when  we  hard  of  her  high  rating  on  an 
intelligence  test.  She  is  interested  in  literature  and  is  a  critic  of  taste.  Her  acquaintance 
among  books  is  enviably  wide. 
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Ruth  Cecilia  Willmann 


£">HARACTF.R,  it  is  said,  is  best  shown  through  action  in  a  definite  crisis.  And 
since  this  is  to  be  a  character  .sketch,  or  at  least  an  attempt  at  one,  let's  talk  aboul 
Ruth's  chairmanship  of  the  great  drive  for  the  Undergraduate  Association  gift  to  the 
new  College,  conducted  so  ably  by  her  in  our  Junior  year.  We  haven't  often  been  so 
thoroughly  fortunate  in  a  choice  of  chairman.  The  entire  school  was  interested,  was 
eager  for  success,  and  all  will  admit  that  when  one  arouses  universal  interest  in  a 
campaign  tor  money,  one  has  done  no  small  thing. 

It  is  characteristic  of  Ruth  that  she  accomplished  this  task  with  a  poise  and  cffi- 
ciency  that  would  be  rare  in  an  experienced  woman.  This  drive  had  none  of  the  hectic 
disorder  that  so  often  accompanies  college  activities.  It  had  a  professional  touch. 
Perhaps  this  is  the  keynote  of  Ruth's  personality.  She  has  a  professional  dignity  that 
stamps  her  as  individual,  experienced. 

Ruth  represented  the  class  in  the  Undergraduate  Association  Council  for  three 
years.     She  was  also  captain  of  the  rifle  squad. 

Ruth  has  a  fondness  for  discussion,  and  possesses  two  qualities  that  make  her 
unusually  successful  in  this  hobby:  convincing  sincerity  and  the  power  of  clear,  logical 
thinking. 
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The  SJ-30 


(~^\  NE  morning  in  September.  1^2rt,  there  suddenly  appeared  in  the  cloudless  sky  above 
^^  Clinton  Avenue  a  gleaming  golden  dirigible  on  whose  sides  were  boldly  painted 
in  blue  the  characters  "SJ-30."  Slowly  and  gracefully  it  came  to  earth  on  the  landing 
field  of  St.  Joseph's  College  for  Women  Aviators.  One  by  one,  we,  the  passengers,  most 
of  whom  had  never  met  before 
nonchalance. 


alighted,   some  diffidently,   others  with   an  assumed 


Timidly  we  began  to  observe  the  buildings  where  we  were  to  receive  the  four 
years'  training  that  would  prepare  us  to  become  expert  aviators.  Suddenly  We  became 
aware  of  the  fact  that  we  ourselves  were  being  subjected  to  the  scrutiny  of  a  large 
number  of  girls  who  were  stationed  a  few  yards  away  from  us.  One  group  imme- 
diately hastened  forward  to  welcome  us  and  introduced  themselves  as  our  Junior  sisters. 

As  these  friendly  people  escorted  us  into  the  College,  we  received  slightly  supe- 
rior but  nevertheless  kindly  smiles  from  some  very  dignified  individuals  who,  as  we 
later  discovered,  were  Seniors.  Encouraged,  we  smiled  back  at  them  and  also  at  a 
number  of  other  girls  who  stood  somewhat  apart  from  the  rest.  To  our  dismay,  these 
last  rewarded  our  attempts  at  friendliness  with  glances  of  infinite  scorn.  Our  spirits 
sank  with  startling  rapidity.  However,  this  little  episode  was  forgotten  for  the  time, 
as  we  and  our  Junior  sisters  enjoyed  a  delightful  luncheon  together. 

The  next  few  days  passed  pleasantly  and  we  were  happy  in  our  new  surroundings. 
Bur,  alas!  it  was  but  the  proverbial  calm  before  the  storm!  Our  newly  chosen  Class 
President,  Marguerite  Doyle,  called  us  together  one  day  and  revealed  to  us  the  fearful 
contents  of  a  letter  she  had  just  received.  At  last  we  knew  the  meaning  of  those 
contemptuous  looks  cast  at  us  the  day  of  our  arrival !  The  message  declared  that  since 
by  some  unscrupulous  means  we  had  contrived  to  hoodwink  the  authorities  into  allowing 
us  to  matriculate  at  St.  Joseph's,  the  Sophomores  had  unselfishly  taken  upon  themselves 
the  thankless  task  of  transforming  us  into  worthy  students  of  the  science  of  aviation. 

Thus  commenced  our  "ground  test."  For  three  never-to-be-forgotten  days  we 
were  in  the  merciless  hands  of  our  enemies,  the  Sophs.  At  their  command  we  donned 
a  grotesque  though  wholly  original  costume,  cleverly  created  from  burlap  bags,  farmers' 
hats,  mototmen's  gloves  and  flapping  goloshes.  With  fear  and  trembling  we  obeyed 
countless  repetitions  of  the  orders  to  "salaam"  and  "illustrate."  Blindfolded,  we  were 
twisted  and  turned  in  all  directions,  led  upstairs  and  downstairs,  and  forced  to  jump 
from  places  our  inquisitors  assured  as  were  second-story  windows. 

Finally,  exhausted  but  remarkably  docile,  we  meekly  performed  our  antics  for  the 
amusement  of  the  entire  College.  Then,  as  if  by  magic,  our  tormentors  ceased  their 
persecuting  and  became  gracious  hostesses  at  our  first  college  "party" — the  origin  of 
many  cherished  friendships.     Now  we  felt  we  really  "belonged." 

Quickly  we  became  accustomed  to  our  new  studies  and  to  college  rules  and  regula- 
tions. No  longer  did  we  commit  the  unpardonable  error  of  using  the  front  door 
sacred  to  Seniors.  Nor  did  we,  after  a  few  unhappy  experiences,  attempt  to  reach  the 
"chem  lab"  via  a  certain  stairway  reserved   lor  those  "who  wore  the  habit." 
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We  were  introduced  10  the  delights  of  No.  253  Clinton  Avenue,  or  the  "Old 
Building,"  as  it  shall  ever  be  called  by  us  who  succumbed  to  its  irresistible  charm.  We 
became  the  proud  possessors  of  a  cozy  sanctum.  Many  a  fond  mother  would  have  ceased 
puzzling  over  her  darling  daughter's  loss  of  appetite  if  she  could  have  seen  the  un- 
believable quantities  of  beans  and  cream-puffs  that  were  devoured  up  in  that  sanctum. 

Prelims,  cuts,  finals — all  these  became  familiar  terms  to  us  during  those  Fresh- 
man days.  Needless  to  say,  it  was  with  reluctance,  very  great  reluctance,  that  we  tore 
ourselves  away  from  our  beloved  studies  in  order  to  attend  numerous  parties,  plays, 
teas  and  recitals. 

Our  Freshman  year  ended  all  too  soon.  The  night  arrived  when,  having  said 
"Goodbye"  to  the  Class  of  '27,  we  solemnly  turned  our  tassels  and  assumed  the  title 
"Sophomore." 

Our  return  after  that  first  summer  vacation  was  utterly  unlike  our  arrival  of  the 
previous  September.  Joyously  we  exchanged  greetings  with  old  friends.  With  great 
difficulty  we  at  last  succeeded  in  calming  down  enough  to  present  stern,  unyielding 
countenances  to  the  quaking  Fteshmen  who  were  delivered  into  our  keeping  to  be 
disciplined.  When  this  unpleasant  duty  had  been  discharged  under  the  able  leader- 
ship of  Helen  Bennett,  we  settled  down  to  what  was  practically  a  repetition  or  the 
previous  year,  plus  a  few  more  responsibilities.  Thus  our  second  year  sped  by,  and 
once  more  we  participated  in  Commencement  exercises,  this  time  rather  sadly,  for  our 
sister  class  was  leaving  us. 

Then  as  Juniors  we  welcomed  our  little  sisters,  the  Class  of  '32.  It  was  a  year 
of  readjustment  not  only  fot  them  but  fot  us.  Sorrowfully  we  saw  dear  old  No. 
253  razed  to  the  ground  and  a  new  structure  begun.  But  regret  was  crowded  into  the 
background  by  the  excitement  of  those  occasions  that  make  a  Juniot's  lot  truly  enviable. 
No  queen  was  ever  more  thrilled  with  her  crown  jewels  than  we  with  our  class  rings. 
Then,  the  long  anticipated  Junior  Week!  Dinners,  theatre-parties,  etc.,  were  but  fitting 
preliminaries  to  the  Junior  Prom  at  the  Park  Central.  Due  to  the  efforts  of  Genevieve 
Archipoli's  excellent  committee,  it  went  down  in  the  annals  of  the  College  as  an 
unqualified  success — not  only  socially  but  financially  as  well. 

That  year  the  office  of  Class  President  was  capably  held  by  Catharine  Fournier. 
Under  her  guidance  the  affairs  of  the  class  were  efficiently  handled. 

Then  once  more.  Commencement !  With  a  tightness  clutching  at  our  hearts,  we 
realized  that  our  days  at  St.  Joseph's  wete  drawing  to  a  close. 

As  Seniors,  we  returned  to  a  completely  transformed  College — a  modern  institu- 
tion in  every  respect.  In  it  we  felt  a  proprietary  interest  because  not  only  had  we 
watched  its  growth,  but,  with  the  rest  of  the  student-body  we  had  done  our  "bit"  to 
increase  the  funds  which  made  its  erection  possible.  Once  again  we  gloried  in  the 
possession  of  a  sanctum — one  so  new  and  neat  that,  unlike  our  Freshman  sanctum,  it 
was  spared  the  ignominy  of  becoming  the  scene  of  indigestion-causing  otgies. 

Certain  events  stand  out  vividly  in  our  memories  of  that  last  year — Parents'  Day, 
the  Formal  Opening  of  the  new  building,  and  the  otdeal  of  posing  for  pictures  for  the 
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Book.  That  our  college  life  had  shorn  us  of  every  vestige  of  vanity  was  definitely 
demonstrated  by  the  meekness  with  which  we  received  such  sweet  remarks  as  "What  a 
stunning  picture!     It  doesn't  look  at  all  like  you,  does  it?" 

Agnes  Cough  Ian  was  chosen  as  our  Class  President  and  Marion  Toshack  was 
elected  Chairman  of  the  Senior  Promenade  Committee.  Marion  labored  zealously  and 
untiringly  to  make  the  culminating  event  of  our  social  career  an  enjoyable  occasion. 
After  the  glorious  excitement  of  that  dinner-dance  at  the  Plaza,  we  settled  down  in 
earnest  to  cope  with  our  scholastic  problems. 

Soon  the  anxieties  of  final  exams  lay  behind  us  and  we  realized  that  our  period 
of  ground  instruction  was  nearly  over  and  soon  we  would  be  free  to  soar  into  un- 
known skies. 

In  an  unbelievably  short  time  we  found  ourselves  listening  to  our  Baccalaureate 
sermon.  Then  followed  the  festivities  of  Class  Day,  and  finally  the  night  of  nights 
when  we  triumphantly  reaped  the  fruits  of  our  four  years'  endeavor  and  were  dubbed 
"Bachelors  of  Aviation." 

The  signal  to  "take  off"  was  heard.  Misty-eyed,  we  bade  farewell  to  our  college 
days  and  started  forth,  each  on  her  solo  flight  into  the  uncharted  skies  of  the  future. 

Helen  Williams,  '30. 


Gold  is  the  wing  of  the  morning, 
Sparkling  sapphire  the  cup. 
Quaked  in  the  cool  of  the  dawning — 
In  the  silver  and  rose  of  sun-up. 

I  I'l   wind  will  In-  gone  with  the  morrow 
The  crystalline  cup  will  remain. 

And  the  shadowy  silence  of  sorrow 

II  '///  hanni  the  blue  jewel  in  v. mi. 
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"CRIENDS: — This  meeting  marks  the  end  of  one  career  and  the  beginning  of  another. 
We  have,   perhaps,  been  living  that  part  of  our  existence  that  will  later  be  recog- 
nized as  the  sweetest  of  all — we  mean  our  college  days.    It  is  but  natural  to  pause  and 
consider  what  has  endeared  these  four  years  in  our  memories.    The  answer  is  to  be  found 
in  an  attempt  to  explain  what  St.  Joseph's  means  to  us. 

Trite  as  it  may  sound,  St.  Joseph's  means  the  world  to  us — the  ideal  world,  for 
it  is  the  embodiment  of  our  own  ideals.  To  me,  it  is  all  truth,  all  goodness,  all  beauty. 
The  gold  of  its  banner  holds  no  more  wealth  than  the  treasury  of  its  learning,  and 
the  white  only  rivals  the  purity  of  its  standards.  We  came  as  paupers  to  the  rich  man's 
house  begging  a  bit  of  his  bounty.  We  were  offered  the  priceless  gems  of  Kings' 
Treasures  and  the  precious  fruit  of  Queens'  Gardens.  Whether  we  accepted  or  not 
depended  on  our  pre-conceived  values,  but,  in  justice,  we  cannot  deny  the  validity  or 
generosity  of  the  offer.  Accepting  it,  we  discovered  an  inexhaustible  fount  of  wealth. 
Perhaps  this  very  quality  made  us  lax  in  gatheting  in  its  riches,  until  we  find  now  that 
our  chance  is  gone,  and  that  the  well  of  learning  which  could  have  filled  us  has  been 
scarcely  touched.  What  we  have  tasted,  however,  has  been  sufficient  to  give  us  a  love 
for  Beauty  and  some  little  appreciation  of  Truth. 

These  things  we  have  received  from  St.  Joseph's.  But  what  have  we  received  from 
her  daughters — our  classmates?  Our  intimate  associations  have  bound  us  together  for 
all  time  by  the  strongest  and  tenderest  ties  of  love  and  rare  friendship.  This  has  been 
achieved  by  an  unusual  spirit  of  reciprocity  which  has  enabled  us  to  share  many  of  our 
joys  and  sorrows,  our  failures  and  triumphs,  out  theories  and  our  dreams.  The  constant 
contact  with  the  varying  personalities  of  out  classmates  has  helped  to  develop  our  own. 

Since  we  are  human,  even  this  valuable  experience  leaves  us  far  from  the  achieve- 
ment of  the  ideal  we  ourselves  have  set  up.  However,  we  have  been  shown  wherein 
perfection  might  lie.  In  fact,  St.  Joseph's  has  shown  us  the  way  towards  a  true  sense 
of  values. 

It  is  that  which  has  called  us  here;  it  is  that  which  has  kept  up  here;  and  it  is 
that  which  makes  us  sorry  to  leave.  We  need  never  abandon  our  high  ideals,  for  we 
can  never  lose  these  memories  of  our  youth. 

Helen  Barthen,  '30. 
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Historijj  of  flue  Class  of  ThirtM=oiae 

'"TIME  has  a  mysterious  way  of  expanding  in  the  future,  and  of  shrinking  perceptibly 
when  regarded  in  retrospect.  It  seems  hardly  possible  to  us  chat  it  was  actually  two 
long  years  ago  that  the  Class  of  Thirty-one,  its  composite  elements  for  the  first  time- 
combined,  regarded  St.  Joseph's  College  and  itself  in  an  ill-concealed  and  comprehensive- 
gaze  of  curiosity.  The  new  friendships,  the  new  associations,  the  new  interests  which 
gradually  evolved  from  that  first  year  of  college  have  been  so  indelibly  impressed  on  our 
minds  that  it  is  not  so  Strang.-  after  all  that  they  seem  so  near  to  us.  To  impressionable 
minds  the  experience  of  hazing,  the  absorbing  round  of  social  activities,  the  glowing 
sensations  of  being  for  the  first  time  garbed  in  cap  and  gown,  the  first  terrifying  intro 
duction  to  blue-books  with  their  attendant  horrors,  and  all  the  other  novel  experiences 
of  this  novel  year,  formed  a  panorama  of  events,  the  importance  of  which  can  never  be 
dimmed  in  our  eyes. 

Sophomore  year  took  us,  as  it  were,  by  storm;  and  we,  accustomed  to  being  the 
lowest  in  the  scale  of  collegiate  importance,  found  our  position  challenged  by  a  new 
army  of  invadets.  We  regarded  them,  of  course,  with  the  contempt  that  only  a  Soph- 
omore can  muster,  and  proceeded  to  reduce  them,  through  the  convenient  medium  oi 
initiation,  to  a  fitting  state  of  humility.  It  is  still  an  open  question  as  to  which  class 
recovers  more  quickly  from  the  effects  of  initiation — the  hazer  or  the  hazed.  We  found, 
much  to  our  amusement  later  on,  that  this  new  taste  of  power  was  by  no  means  an 
impediment  to  the  surprisingly  rapid  growth  of  our  self-esteem.  But  that  year  had  a  very 
serious  import  to  us  as  well,  since  it  meant  the  graduation  of  a  sister  class  which  had 
manifested  to  us  during  our  brief  sojourn  the  finest  spirit  of  loyalty  and  friendship. 
With  them  went  all  the  traces  of  our  early  college  days — and  it  was  this  realization 
perhaps  which  added  a  new  note  of  solemnity  to  our  second  Commencement  night. 

And  thus,  after  this  auspicious  beginning,  did  the  Class  of  Thirty-one  enter  upon 
its  Junior  year.  We  had  always  discussed  this  matter  of  being  Juniots  rather  gravely. 
To  us,  as  Freshmen  and  even  as  Sophomores,  the  exalted  position  of  being  a  Junior 
seemed  a  more  or  less  sacred  sort  of  thing;  a  thing  to  be  contemplated  in  silent,  open- 
mouthed  awe.  Strangely  enough,  when  we  returned  to  St.  Joseph's  in  the  anticipated 
fall  of  1929,  we  felt  cutiously  like  the  old  woman  in  the  fable  who  awoke  to  demand 
of  the  world,  "Can  this  really  be  I?"  We  did  not  feel  particularly  solemn;  we  did 
not  feel  horribly  important;  there  were  not  the  slightest  traces  of  omniscience  about 
us,  and  we  were  forced  to  admit  with  a  sigh  of  resignation  that  we  had  esteemed  our- 
selves far  more  highly  when  we  were  Freshmen. 

But  there  was  not  one  of  us  who  did  not  appreciate  the  new  delight  to  which 
Junior  year  introduced  us.     We  were  happy  in  the  possession  of  a    "little  sistet"  class. 
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and  the  fact  that  we  had  become  acquainted  with  its  members  during  the  summer 
afforded  a  pleasant  spirit  of  cameraderie  between  us  from  the  first.  Remembering  well 
the  friendly  welcome  we  had  received  when  we  had  made  our  initial  appearance  in 
St.  Joseph's,  we  tried  to  make  our  sister  class  realize  how  happy  we  were  to  welcome 
them. 

Then,  there  was  our  Junior  Prom — that  night  of  nights  when  our  dignity  as  Juniors 
was  formally  acclaimed  by  the  College.  Thanks  to  Margaret  Lavery,  the  Chairman,  our 
Prom  was  deserving  of  the  anticipations  of  the  Junior  class.  We  were  initiated,  as 
well,  into  the  delights  of  Junior  Week,  with  its  round  of  parties  and  entertainments — 
and  once  again  did  we  taste  the  joys  of  being  important.  Evetywhere  in  the  College, 
the  Junior  colors,  the  Junior  mascot,  the  Junior  class  song,  and  the  Junior  activities 
were  flaunted,  as  the  Class  of  Thitty-one  celebrated  anew  its  Junior  estate. 

And  thus,  as  a  happy  blend  of  pleasure  and  achievment,  was  this  yeat  which  had 
figured  so  largely  in  our  hopes,  brought  to  a  close.  The  road  now  lay  largely  behind 
us — its  difficulties  colored  and  its  triumphs  enhanced  by  the  softening  touch  of  memories 
which  can  never  be  forgotten. 

Mary  E.  Cronin.  '31. 


Within  the  young  blue  of  a  sky 

Where  turquoise  wings  are  lost 
And  only  larks  soar  high. 

Vague,  illusive  as  a  sigh, 

The  half  moon  floats,  a  ghost 
.-(  half-veiled  dream,  come  nigh. 
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Historijj  of  the  Class  of  Thirty-two 

TN  CAMP  College  there  is  a  regiment  known  as  the  "Fighting  Josephites,"  which  is 
comprised  of  only  four  companies,  The  vacancy  left  by  Company  '28  was  filled 
during  the  fall  of  1928  by  sixty-eight  disorganized,  timid  rookies.  Of  the  other  three- 
companies  in  the  regiment  only  one  was  free  of  hostility  toward  the  newcomets.  By 
the  aid  of  these  experienced  soldiers.  Company  '30,  the  tenderfeet  were  formed  into  an 
orderly  group,  Company  '32.  Leaders  were  chosen — Captain  Hennessy,  First  Lieutenant 
Sabbatino,  Second  Lieutenant  Ansbro  and  Top-sergeant  Victory. 

Under  such  capable  leadership  the  company  soon  learned  the  rules  of  field  man- 
oeuvers  and  military  tactics.  They  practiced  often  and  whole-heartedly,  for  their  aim 
was  to  be  chosen  by  headquarters  as  the  crack  company  of  the  regiment.  One  day, 
while  they  marched  on  the  parade  grounds,  Company  '31,  which  had  been  openly  hostile 
since  the  sixty-eight  rookies'  entrance  to  Camp,  drew  up  their  ranks  opposite  the  '32's. 
A  shame  battle  ensued,  in  which  the  rookies,  of  course,  took  the  defensive.  After  a 
short  time,  the  old  warriors  called  a  truce  and  declared  everlasting  amity  towards  the 
slightly  dazed  rookies. 

Life  at  Camp  continued  rather  smoothly  until  headquarters  suddenly  proclaimed 
an  examination  in  all  the  tactics  which  the  company  had  been  learning.  As  a  result,  a 
few  fell  behind  in  the  ranks,  but  the  majotity  marched  gloriously  on. 

Then,  after  several  months  of  humdrum  camp  life,  the  Captain  ordered  a  Class 
Day  relief  from  field  activities  for  her  subordinates.  In  the  mess  hall,  the  cooks  pre- 
pared heaps  of  food-stuffs,  bought  from  the  commissary.  Some  of  the  troopers  provided 
entertainment.  Everyone  enjoyed  herself  and  consequently  the  company  went  back  to 
work  with  renewed  vigor. 

Another  proclamation  of  examination  from  headquarters  brought  fear  to  the-  hearts 
of  the  soldiers.  But  the  exam  resulted  in  elimination  of  Company  '29  from  the  regi- 
ment by  virtue  of  their  great  superiority,  and  this  left  '32  in  the  third  place.  After 
this  promotion,  the  Company  agreed  upon  an  election  of  leaders  for  the  coming  year. 
Captain  Hennessy  maintained  her  position  at  the  head  of  the  Company,  while  Cathetine 
Kelly,  Marie  Manno,  and  Angela  Deegan  served  as  officers  under  her  command. 

The  following  fall,  the  vacancy  left  by  '29  was  filled  by  a  horde  of  seemingly 
barbarous  rookies,  who  united  to  form  company  '33.  Instantly,  '32  declared  war  against 
the  despised  invaders,  and  a  fierce  battle  ensued.  By  the  battle,  the  wise  '32's  accom- 
plished their  aim,  to  mould  '33  into  a  company  fit  for  membership  in  the  "Fighting 
Josephites."  Both  sides  appeared  heartily  pleased  by  the  outcome,  and  peace  was  de- 
clared forever. 
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Now  the  experienced  militia  no  longer  trembled  at  the.  semi-annual  proclamations 
from  headquarters.  They  easily  and  joyfully  celebrated  by  another  feast  in  the  mess 
hall. 

Finally  the  elimination  of  '30,  which  had  also  attained  its  greatest  development, 
although  it  brought  sorrow  to  the  '32's,  also  gave  joy,  for  they  proudly  drew  up  their 
ranks  and  marched  in  perfect  order  into  second  place  in  the  regiment. 

Mary  Whhlan.  '32. 


Our  galleon  is  a-sailing 
Against  a  scarlet  sun. 
Across  the  gloaming  jailing 
Its  ebony  is  run. 
Within  the  crimson  twilight 
We  fling  our  sails  of  jet. 
And  linger  in  the  starlight 
When  the  sun  has  set. 
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A  LONE,  bewildered,  striving  our  best  to  disguise  the  awful  fact  that  we  were 
**■  "freshies,"  we  entered  the  portals  of  St.  Joseph's  and  finally  found  ourselves  in  the 
auditorium.  As  we  hesitated,  unable  to  decide  just  what  to  do,  our  Junior  sisters 
rescued  us;  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  we  left  our  fate  in  their  hands.  After  Mass,  Dr.  Dillon 
addressed  the  students  and  incidentally  spoke  a  few  words  of  welcome  to  us.  Then  the 
Juniors  helped  us  fill  out  our  program  cards,  after  which  we  were  dismissed  for  the  day. 

Thus  quietly  and  unostentatiously,  we  began  our  Freshman  year  of  college.  But 
alas,  Monday  found  us  stranded  without  the  aid  of  the  Juniors.  Imagine  our  embarrass- 
ment when,  after  a  frantic  search,  we  finally  found  the  right  room,  only  to  hear  as  we 
took  places,  "I  hope  you  girls  realize  that  you  all  have  a  half-cut."  Shall  we  ever  forget 
those  first  memorable  days?  Everything  was  so  new,  so  different,  so  utterly  confusing. 
Always  there  remained  the  Sophomores. 

However,  they  did  not  keep  us  in  suspense  very  long  as  to  their  opinion  of  us.  So 
solicitous  were  they  for  our  welfare  that  they  sent  us  a  private  letter  disclosing  to  us 
just  "what  the  well-dressed  Freshman  will  wear."  Realizing  that  "in  unity  there  is 
strength,"  we  unanimously  agreed  to  follow  the  dictates  of  their  superior  wisdom.  Ac- 
cordingly, Monday  found  us  all  attired  in  a  similar  garb.  For  three  long  days  the  Sophs 
unselfishly  devoted  all  their  time  and  energy  to  us.  We  are  forever  indebted  to  the 
poetical  ability  and  musical  talent  of  the  one  who  composed  our  class  song.  Long  may 
the  echoes  of  this  song,  as  we  sang  it,  ring  in  her  ears.  Well,  we  have  only  a  "hazy" 
notion  of  those  three  days,  but  after  the  Sophs  had  discovered  our  hidden  talents,  they 
decided  to  let  the  entire  student  body  in  on  the  secret.  Despite  all  of  which,  we  still 
think  that  the  Sophomores  are  good  sports  worthy  of  our  sincere  respect  and  admiration. 

In  the  meantime,  we  had  elected  our  class  officers.  Mardell  Harrington  was  chosen 
President;  Margaret  Kilboy,  Vice-President;  Barbara  Owens,  Secretary,  and  Rosemary 
Kennelly,  Treasurer.  Sadie  Nay  Ion  was  elected  to  represent  us  on  the  Council.  Under 
their  capable  management,  we  began  to  turn  our  attention  to  our  social  obligations  to 
the  upper-classmen.  Many  were  the  parties  which  made  the  sacred  precincts  of  our 
Alma  Mater  ring  with  the  echoes  of  our  spontaneous  joy. 

Then,  there  was  that  memorable  Friday  on  which  we  were  formally  received  into 
the  Undergraduate  Association.  This  impressive  ceremony  certainly  will  remain  fresh 
in  our  memories.  Here,  we  received  the  right  to  wear  our  caps  and  gowns.  We  had 
donned  them  many  times  before  this,  of  course,  but  now  they  assumed  a  new  position  in 
our  eyes.  They  were  blessed,  and  we  received  them  from  the  officers  of  the  U.A.  in 
the  presence  of  the  entire  student  body.  The  quiet  dignity  and  impressive  solemnity  of 
the  scene  awakened  feelings  within  us  which  are  difficult  to  express  in  words,  but  which, 
we  hope,  will  bear  fruit  in  our  deeds.  We  realized,  on  that  day,  just  what  College  must 
mean  to  us  if  we  are  to  use  it  as  a  forward  step  in  our  progress  toward  that  goal  for 
which  all  men  strive,  true  happiness. 
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The  first  few  weeks  passed  by  swiftly  and,  before  we  knew  it.  the  quarterly  exam- 
inations were  upon  us.  Contrary  to  the  dark  forebodings  of  some  of  our  more  timorous 
classmates,  they  passed  by  with  few  bitter  aftertastes. 

After  the  exams  were  passed  and  forgotten,  we  joyfully  gave  ourselves  over  to  the 
enjoyment  of  Class  Day.  "Mirth  and  youthful  jollity"  held  full  sway  as  we  joined  un- 
reservedly in  the  enjoyment  of  the  many  diversions  to  admirably  prepared  by  the  pains- 
taking committee. 

Thus  betwixt  work  and  pleasure  we  approached  the  completion  of  out  first  year  in 
college.  We  have  endeavored  to  live  up  to  the  high  ideals  established  by  our  prede- 
cessors ;  we  sincerely  believe  that  we  have  not  failed  in  this  task.  Every  branch  of 
activity  has  been  supported  by  recruits  from  our  ranks,  inexperienced  it  is  true,  but 
nevertheless,  recruits  whose  zeal  and  ability  amply  compensate  for  their  lack  of  experi- 
ence. The  Class  of  '33  has  begun  successfully.  May  it  always  bting  praise  and  honor 
to  the  Gold  and  White! 

Suzanne  Martin.  '33. 


The  pale  green  waves  to  the  shining  shore 
Float  with  a  frosty  foam, 
But  the  young  mermaids  on  the  anther  floor 
Call  and  the  wares  fly  home 

To  the  emt  raid  halls 

Where  the  diamond  falls 
Glint  in  the  mermaids'  hair; 

And  through  the  night 

Aurora's  light 
Plays  on  the  catties  there. 
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By  herb  of  nightshade  and  of  rue; 

By  the  wing  of  dead  seamew; 

In  blood  of  stoat  and  three  imbrue. 

By  the  spotted  leopard's  thew ; 

By  severed  tongue  of  scolding  shrew ; 

Nine  times  round  and  three  times  through. 

With  pitch  my  brew  I  leaven ; 

Three  times  round  and  nine  times  through, 

Sprinkle  with  the  midnight  dew, 

Lay  the  future  years  to  view 

At  mystic  sign  of  seven. 

"Cod-Liver-Ex,"  Helen  Barthen  is  selling, 
Persuading  the  gullible,  bullying  the  meek; 

"If  you  have  measles,"  you  may  hear  her  telling, 

"Croup,  grippe  or  blisters — in  this  your  health  seek." 

Marda  Doyle,  the  esteemed  first  lady  of  the  land. 
Rules  the  nation's  affairs  with  a  true  wifely  skill. 

Marie  Wellman's  landscapes  are  much  in  demand, 
O'er  her  feeling  for  color  all  art-lovers  thrill. 

Judge  Ethne  O'Leary  of  peaceable  strain 

Presides  o'er  the  Court  of  Domestic  Relations. 

Agnes  Kenny  beseeches,  "Now  let  me  explain ," 

From  the  Chair  of  the  World  Philosophic  Association. 

'Lalia  Lawson  is  retained  by  the  Health   Institute- 
To  cheer  up  all  patients  confined  to  their  beds. 

Vera  McNally  earned  a  world-wide  repute 

As  a  concert  pianist  before  Europe's  crowned  heads. 

Though  for  all  of  her  courses  great  numbers  enroll, 
Collette  Bourke  as  a  prof,  we  can  hardly  commend ; 

Hermeneutics  she  teaches — and  even  more  droll — 
She  lectures  in  German  that  none  comprehends. 

On  the  vaudeville  stage  Helen  Williams  now  capers, 
By  her  impersonations  long,  loud  applause  wins. 

Zita  Hawkins,  we  learn  from  the  Asbury  papers, 
Is  the  proud  doting  mother  of  prize-winning  twins. 

An  equestrienne  practical  is  Miss  Clare  Stanton, 

To  Avenue  U  she  gallops  each  night. 
In  the  air-mail  service  between  New  York  and  Canton, 

Blanche  Hennessey  pilots  a  tri -motored  Wright. 
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Helen  Bennett,  renowned  .is  a  keen  psycho-analyst, 
Keeps  a  neat  notebook  on  types  she  has  known. 

Josephine  Eppig,  a  skilled  horticulturist. 

Has  published  a  treatise  on  "Seeds  of  an  Onion." 

Sarah  Crowley  rides  forth  like  a  heroine  of  story, 

As  Director  of  Girl  Scouts  leads  young  hearts  to  aspire. 

Margaret  Reilly  has  turned  from  Broadway's  false  glory, 
In  a  small  church  in  Jersey  is  the  belle  of  the  choir. 

Jeannette  Hannan's   labors   in   behalf    of   the   missions 
Have  converted  all  China  and  most  of  Japan ; 

She  now  sends  Chinese  to  convert  the  Parisians — 
Zeal  grearer  than  this  no  French  major  can. 

Isabel le  Donahue,   a   Times   cub  reporter, 

Daily  astounds  us  with  breath-taking  scoops. 

Agnes  Coughlan,  a  stylist,  decrees  trains  will  be  shorter 
And  none  but  the  chubby  should  go  in  for  wide  hoops. 

Rosemary  Fleming,   S.  J.  C.'s  dietician. 

Inspects  the  caloric  content  of  lunches  in  Freye's. 

Mary  Miner  serves  only  the  ultra-patrician 

Who  flock  to  her  bakeshop  for  tart,  cakes  and  pies. 

Forsaking  magnitudes,  logs  and  infinities, 

Ping-pong  as  her  lifework  Dot  Hanagan  chose. 

Mary  Dalton,  now  Doctor,  and  versed  in  humanities, 
Amazingly  writes  odes  and   eclogues  in  prose. 

Jo  Coddington's  income,  a  magnificent  sum, 

Is  detived  by  gtooming  milady's  coiffure. 
A  popular  Photographer  Kay  Wheeler  has  become — 

To  even  the  homeliest  adds  new  allure. 

Jerry  Walsh,  social  worker,  has  reformed  Alma  Mater ; 

A  penitent  Faculty  now  seeks  to  atone, 
"To  each  girl  a  cum  laude  we'll  grant  by  our  Charter, 

Give  more  points  for  less  hours,  all  remissness  condone. 

Gen  Archipoli,  a  distinguished  historian. 

Sifts  fact  from  fiction  with  meticulous  care. 

Mary  Golden  announces  in  tones  stentorian — 
"This  train  for  Speonk,  Bay  Shore  and  Saltaire." 

Gatti-Casazza  effervesces  with  joy 

Over  Gertrude  Reynolds'  silvery  voice. 
Evelyn  Wenk,  spurning  New  York's  hoi  polloi. 

On  the  Riviera  resides  in  a  castle  most  choice. 
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On  all  current  problems,  Theresa  Wehman  is  quoted ; 

She  debates  and  decides  in  public  forum  it  seems. 
Margaret  Crowley  has  become  an  astronomer  noted — 

Nought  else  but  the  stars  were  as  high  as  her  dreams. 

To  the  Bowery  Mission  Ann  Dolan  is  a  treasure. 

Handling  coffee  and  doughnuts  and  sinners  with  ease. 

Norma  Kelly  astutely  joins  business  with  pleasure 
And  guards  her  digestion  as  cashier  of  Wrigley's. 

Helen  Bradley,  M.D.,  D.D.S.,  and  R.N., 

Would  as  lief  amputate  an  arm  as  a  knuckle; 
Her  shingle  reads,  "Vitals  Removed  Without  Pain," 

But  the  statement's  belied  by  a  dignified  chuckle. 

An  efficient  executive  Mil  Bogan  became, 

The  Cunard  Line  offices  greatly  enhances. 
Kathleen  Mulrooney,  who  jigged  her  way  into  fame, 

Now  gives  exhibitions  of  Irish  folk-dances. 

Bernadette  Hughes'  new  novel,  her  third, 

Is  the  American  classic,  a  famous  critic  opines. 
An  advertising  agency  is  run  by  Dot  Bird, 

Who  has  covered  the  campus  with  billboards  and  signs. 

Peg  Cosgrove,  in  writing,  is  ranked  as  first  rate ; 

Her  quips  and  wise  sayings  make  bored  New  York  grin. 
Helen  Delany  hobnobs  with  the  great — 

At  her  Health  Culture  Camp  shows  them  how  to  grow  thin. 

Theresa  Felitti,  be  astonished  to  learn, 

Who  at  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris  lectures  by  day, 
A  dual  life  leads,  for  anyone  may  discern, 

By  night  she's  an  actress  at  the  Theatre  Francais. 

An  accepted  arbiter  of  correct  etiquette, 

What  to  do  and   to  say  does  Ruth   Willmann   disclose 
Kay  Fournier's  fourteen  bilingual  boys. 

Though  warned  by  fond  mama,  suffer  editors'  woes. 

Satirical   playwrights  pale  to  limpidity 

'Side  the  talented  pen  of  Miss  Ethel  Madden. 
Ethel  stars  Terry  Schrieber,  who  with  usual  placidity 

fashion  that  makes  our  hearts  gladden 


Treads   the  boards   in 


Marion  Toshack  supplies  at  small  cost, 

Bits  of  old  Dresden,  rare  laces  and  shawls. 

A  gifted  violinist  to  the  music  world  lost, 

Eileen  Cox  pursues  knowledge  in  Oxford's  sage  halls. 
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Engineer  Holien  of  the  Wolverine  Flyer, 

Alert  at  the  throttle  from   midnight  till  dawn, 

Has  chosen  a  helpmate  not  likely  to  tire- 
In  stooping  for  coals — wee  Fireman  Traun. 

Ruth  Hagan's  kennels  offer  assurance, 

"No  thoroughbreds  finer  than  Hagan's  bowwows." 
Anne   Harrigan,  model   of  classic  endurance, 

Drills  classes  in  syntax  and  grammar,  and  how! 

Damon  and  Pythias  were  chums,  you'll  allow, 

And  Dante  to  Beatrix  long  did  aspire; 
But  faithless  they  seem  'side  the  friendship,  I  trow, 

Of  Dorothy  Sullivan  and  Katherine  Dwyer. 

Julia  Gubitosi  now  edits  a  column, 

"My  Heart  and  My  Husband,"  or  "True  Love's  Dismay' 
While  Kay  McNeely  in  letters  all  solemn 

Seeks  Julia's  advice  at  least  every  third  day. 


May  Mrany,  '30. 
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Thirty's  Preferences 


T  NDIVIDUALITY!    It  is  sought  after  and  I  have  found  it.    Found  it  in  the  confes- 
sions of  thirty-eight  members  of  the  Class  of  1930.     See  how  the  other  half  thinks! 
Here  are  the  questions  and  an  attempted  tabulation  of  their  answers: 

1.  What  course  did  you  enjoy  most? 

This  is  very  sad.  The  courses  in  Shakespeare  and  Ethics  share  the  honors  with 
five  votes  each.  Business  Law  can  boast  of  three  admirers.  The  rest?  Everywhere 
from  Greek  1  to  Short  Story  Writing.  The  majority  of  likes,  however,  come  from  the 
English  Department. 

2.  What  was  your  favorite  extra-curricular  activity? 

With  pleasure  I  announce  these  results.  Glee  Club  is  the  winner  with  fifteen. 
Athletics,  nine;  Dramatics,  seven;  Lor/a.  two;  French  Club,  Rifle  and  Social  Service, 
one  each.     Two  voters  admitted  they  didn't  have  any.     Tsk!  tsk !  what  they  missed! 

3.  What  is  your  favorite  sport? 

Swimming  received  a  big  vote  of  twenty.  Tennis  came  next  with  seven.  Ice- 
hockey  and  football  had  an  admirer  each.  Sailing,  baseball,  golf,  motor-boating,  riding 
and  skiing  (guess  whose  answer  that  is)   received  one  vote  each. 

4.  Who  is  your  favorite  writer  of  recent  fiction? 

Galsworthy  wins  this  one  with  eight  votes,  Katherine  Brush  polls  six,  Warwick 
Deeping  five,  Susan  Ertz  and  Edgar  Wallace  two  each.  The  others  run  from  E.  Phillips 
Oppenheim  to  Sigrid  Undset. 

5.  Who  is  your  favorite  writer  of  recent  poetry? 

This  is  as  hard  to  tabulate  as  the  question  above.  Individuality  in  tastes  was  very 
much  in  evidence  here.  Edward  Arlington  Robinson  received  six  votes,  Dorothy  Parker 
and  Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay  four  each.  Leonard  Feeney  and  Robert  Frost  took  three 
each.  Then  came  Alfred  Noyes,  Samuel  Hoffenstein,  Sarah  Teasdale,  Robert  Browning 
(recent!)    with   two  each. — Plus  nine  others  with   one  vote  each: 

6.  What  is  your  favorite  newspapet  ? 

The  fewer  newspapers  printed  the  better!  The  Morning  World  shares  honors — 
or  patronage — with  the  conservative  Times  by  each  polling  twelve  votes.  The  Sun 
receives  seven  votes,  the  Herald  Tribune  four,  and  Brooklyn's  own  Eagle  three. 

7.  Who  is  your  favorite  columnist? 

The  girls  supported  their  own  on  this  one.  Rian  James,  "Brooklyn's  Ambassador 
to  Broadway,"  received  fourteen.  F.  P.  A.  offered  competition  with  nine  votes,  and 
Heywood  Broun  with  four.  Of  course  there  were  other  returns,  but  that  vote  for 
M.  N.  C.  and  "As  We  Like  It"  made  me  think  that  all  these  other  returns  are  for  the 
columnist  next  in  our  regard  to  M.  N.  C. 

8.  What  is  your  favorite  magazine? 

The  Saturday  Evening  Post  gets  it  with  eight.  The  New  Yorker  comes  next  with 
seven.  Cosmopolitan  has  five  followers,  Harper's  Bazaar,  four,  and  Collier's  and  Good 
Housekeeping  two.    The  rest  vary  from  Loria  to  Travel. 
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9.  What  is  your  favorite  radio  program? 

With  the  countless  programs,  we  were  really  fortunate  in  finding  tastes  running 
a  little  together.  Honors  are  shared  by  the  Palmolive  Hour  and  Pepsodent's  Amos  'n' 
Andy,  each  taking  seven  votes.  The  Fleischmann  Hour  received  four,  Majestic  three 
and  City  Service  three;  Opera  Hour  and  the  Ku  Ku's  have  two  listeners  each.  The 
remaining  were  mostly  programs  of  classical  music. 

10.  What  show  did  you  enjoy  most  this  year? 

If  only  every  one  had  gone  to  the  same  shows!  Seven  liked  "Heads  Up,"  five 
"Journey's  End,"  four  "Richelieu,"  three  "Bittersweet,"  and  three  "Fifty  Million 
Frenchmen."  What  the  others  liked?  "Chocolate  Soldier,"  "Little  Show,"  "Sons  o' 
Guns,"  "Wake  Up  and  Dream,"  "Simple  Simon,"  "Sketch  Book,"  "Caponsacchi," 
"Sweet  Adeline"  and  "The  Living  Corpse."  Why  all  the  musicals?  I  think  it's  be- 
cause the  choice  is  usually  a  masculine  one! 

1  1.-     Who  is  your  favorite  actor? 

Walter  Hampden  walked  away  with  this  vote,  with  his  name  spelled  in  three  or 
more  ways,  but  he  polled  twenty-one  votes  in  spite  of  it.  The  comedian,  Victor  Moore, 
had  the  applause  of  three,  Jack  Donahue  of  three  and  George  Arliss  of  two.  The  re- 
maining favorites  who  received  one  vote  each  all  come  from  the  musical  comedy  stage. 

12.  Who  is  your  favorite  actress? 

This  was  very  varied.  Eva  Le  Gallienne  received  six  votes,  Hope  Williams  and 
Ethel  Barrymore  five  each.  Jane  Cowl  and  Ann  Harding  received  two.  And  there 
were  fourteen  others  who  received  one  vote  each. 

13.  What  movie  have  you  enjoyed  most  this  year? 

This  is  a  little  better  than  the  answer  to  question  No.  10,  because  just  a  few  more 
see  the  same  pictures  than  the  same  shows.  "Sarah  and  Son"  wins  with  seven  votes, 
"Sunny  Side  Up"  receives  six,  "The  Trespasser"  two,  and  "Disraeli,"  "The  Vagabond 
King"  and  "Rio  Rita"  two  each.  "The  Rogue  Song,"  "Anna  Christie,"  "The  Love 
Parade,"  "Devil  May  Care"  and  "Madame  X"  were  among  those  receiving  one  vote. 

14.  Who  is  your  favorite  movie  actor? 

Mr.  Clive  Brooke  had  better  not  stray  into  Brooklyn.  He  has  nine  ardent  admirers 
right  here.  Ronald  Colman  has  seven,  Gary  Cooper  five,  and  Richard  Arlen,  Robert 
Montgomery  and  Lon  Chaney  two  each.  John  Barrymore,  Lionel  Barrymore,  Harold 
Lloyd,  Charles  Rogers,  Charles  Farrell,  George  Bancroft,  Raymond  Hackett,  Edmund 
Lowe,  Thomas  Meighan  and  Ramon  Novarro  polled  one  each. 

L5.     Who  is  your  favorite  movie  actress? 

Well,  Ruth  Chatterton  got  this  one  with  twelve,  and  Greta  Garbo  came  in  a  very 
close  second  with  eleven.  Gloria  Swanson  has  five  admirers.  We'll  tell  that  Nancy 
Carroll,  Norma  Shearer,  and  Billie  Dove  received  two  each,  but  we  must  get  on ! 

16.     What  dance  did  you  enjoy  most  in  four  years  at  College? 

I  knew  the  Senior  Prom  was  good  and  maybe  I  wasn't  right!  Twenty-four  voted 
it  the  best  in  four  years.  Six  enjoyed  our  crowded  Junior  Prom  more.  One  girl  went 
all  the  way  back  to  '28's  Junior  Prom. 


Eighty -i  in  hi 


^^^^O^^TiQ"  3Q-K^=^sl3 


'\ 


\ 


17.  What  is  your  favorite  after-a-dance  eating  place? 

Seventeen  like  to  go  to  Reuben's  after  the  dance,  thirteen  to  Childs,  three  to  the 
Plaza  Restaurant,  and  three  to  Drake's.  Likes  or  no  likes,  the  truth  is  we'll  probably 
all  meet  in  Childs. 

18.  What  is  your  favorite  brand  of  taxi? 

It  must  be  that  roomy  back  seat — Checker  is  the  choice  of  twenty-four.  Paramount 
is  singled  out  by  seven.     Yellow  still  has  five  and  Luxor  two. 

19.  What  is  your  favorite  dance  orchestra? 

We  agree  with  the  Roosevelt  on  this  one — Guy  Lombardo  is  chosen  first  with 
eleven  votes.  Mr.  Vallee  comes  second  with  seven,  Lopez,  and  B.  A.  Rolfe's  Lucky 
Strike  Orchestra  close  thirds  with  six. 

20.  What  brand  of  cigarette  do  you  like  blown  your  way? 

The  secret  must  be  that  "It's  toasted.''  Luckies  can  be  blown  the  way  of  fifteen, 
Camels  towards  seven  and  Chesterfields  toward  five.  Someone  would  like  Benson  and 
Hedges — that's  all  right  if  she  can  get  anyone  who  smokes  them  or  buys  them.  Six 
wouldn't  want  smoke  blown  any  way! 

21.  What  is  your  favorite  lipstick? 

The  big  votes  are  nine  for  Tangee  and  eight  for  Helena  Rubenstein.     Votes  were 
also  cast  for  Angelus,   April  Showers,  Tussy,  Guerlain — and  many  others!      Here's  a 
"Believe  It  or  Not."     Two  don't  use  any! 

22.  What  is  your  favorite  powder? 

Thirteen  may  use  Houbigant  and  three  Manon  Lescaut,  but  every  other  Senior  uses 
an  individual  brand. 

23.  What  is  your  favorite  perfume? 

Toujours  Moi  controls  the  scent  with  eleven  votes.  Six  use  Coty's  (in  varied 
scents),  four  Quelque  Fleurs  and  three  April  Showers.  One  answers  Nuit  de  Noel, 
but  I  happen  to  know  her  sister  received  a  bottle  last  Christmas. 

24.  What  is  your  favorite  subway  ad  ? 

Ivory  Soap's  and  Chesterfield's  advertising  departments  receive  eleven  votes  each. 
Lux  ads  are  liked  by  five.  Individual  likes  came  everywhere  from  Gulden's  Mustard 
to  Rem. 

25.  What  is  your  favorite  eating  place  around  college? 

Peter  and  Joe's  is  rushed  most,  thirteen  Seniors  going  there.  Mr.  Freye  claims 
twelve,  Maudell  seven,  and  Pratt  Institute  five. 

26.  What  is  your  favorite  car? 

Tastes  run  high  here.  Ten  would  like  Packards,  and  Cadillacs,  Cords  and  Nashes 
are  favorites  of  five  each.  Two  admitted  liking  Fords  and  they're  probably  the  only 
ones  who'll  ever  get  what  they  wanted. 

27.  What  is  your  favorite  drink? 

Every  man  to  his  taste!  Yes,  and  five  like  coffee,  four  like  milk,  and  the  rest 
everywhere  from  plain  old  water  to  Bacardi  cocktails. 
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28.  What  career  have  you  decided  on? 

Everyone  expected  this  one — teaching  will  claim  twenty-three  Seniors.  Secretarial 
work  will  claim  seven.  Here's  a  surprise — two  are  going  in  for  journalism.  We  will 
have  a  designer,  buyer,  actress,  lawyer,  married  woman  and  best  of  all,  one  is  going  in 
for    "profound   indolence." 

29.  Do  you  intend  to  marry? 

Romance  is  still  with  us — affirmative  answers  on  this  one  come  to  thirty-two.  Five 
say  "no"  and  one  is  undecided. 

30.  Are  you  engaged  ? 

Only  two  are.     I  wonder  how  much  longer  it  will  be  before  this  number  increases? 

31.  Have  you  ever  had  a  proposal? 

Comparing  this  with  No.  30  looks  rather  suspicious.  Twenty  have  had  proposals, 
(two  admit  two  each),  and  the  remaining  eighteen  of  us  had  to  admit  no. 

32.  If  you  hadn't  come  to  St.  Joseph's,  to  what  college  would  you  like  to  have 
gone  ? 

New  Rochelle  would  have  received  nine  customers  if  St.  Joseph's  had  not  been  in 
existence.  Barnard  and  far-away  Northwestern  shared  second  place  with  four  each. 
You  know,  it's  really  very  fortunate  that  St.  Joseph's  College  exists,  because  three  girls 
very  emphatically  answer   "none!"     And  why  deprive  women  of  the  higher   learning? 

33.  What  is  your  favorite  all-masculine  college? 

Back  to  the  men  again.  I  suspect  the  football  team  of  having  something  to  do 
with  it — Notre  Dame  is  the  favorite  of  seven.  Next  come  Princeton  and  Holy  Cross 
with  six.     Even  old  Heidelburg  was  mentioned. 

34.  Coppens  or  Dubray? 

This  question  is  no  joke  to  Seniors.  Fifteen  out-and-out  admitted  their  answer  was 
"neither!"     Nineteen  liked  Dubray,  and  four  stood  by  Coppens. 

Well,  that's  how  this  half  is  thinking  these  few  weeks,  but  the  woman  still  has  her 
privilege  of  changing  her  mind.  If  you  should  ask  these  questions  of  the  same  people 
within  a  few  weeks,  or  better  a  year,  the  totals  may  so  vary  from  the  above  answers 
that  they  would  probably  startle  you.  But  don't  worry — always  remember  that  a 
woman   never    forgets   to   use   that   privilege.      I    know,    because    I    love  it   and   use   it. 

(Editor's  Note:    We  can  get  any  number  of  witnesses  to  attest  this). 

Margaret  Reilly,  '30, 
Statistician  Extraordinary, 
and  Mind-Changer-in-Chief. 
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XV  7    E,  the  respective  members  of  the  CLASS  OF  1930,  of  St.    Joseph's  College  for 
"        Women,  Brooklyn,  New  York,  being  of  a  mind  disposing,  if  none  too  sound,  do 
hereby  make,  publish,  declare,  and  otherwise  inform  you  that  this  is  our  first,   last,  and 
only  will  and  testament. 

We  direct  an  executrix  hereinafter  to  be  named  to  pay  all  our  just  debts  as  soon 
as  she  may  be  able. 

We  give,  devise  and  bequeath : — 

First — To  Thirty-one,  the  supremely  difficult  proposition  of  being  Seniors  in  Col- 
lege and  retaining  their  sunny  dispositions. 

Second — To  Thirty-two,  an  ethical  mind  and  a  philosophical  heart  to  tide  them 
over  certain  rough  spots  in  their  Junior  and  Senior  years. 

Third — To  Thirty-three,  the  use  of  the  tables  we  were  accustomed  to  monopolize 
at  Freye's,  Peter  and  Joe's,  Maudell's,  and  Pratt's,  and  whatever  standing  room  we  may 
have  acquired  at  the  Ryerson. 

Fourth — To  Thirty-four,  our  congratulations  on  their  unerring  choice  of  an  Alma 
Mater. 

Fifth — To  Dr.  McDonald,  the  promise  that  we  will  do  out  best  to  refute  the 
quotation:     "Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low,  an  excellent  thing  in  woman." 

Sixth — To  Mr.  Fitzsimmons,  our  several  illuminated  texts,  including  marginal  notes, 
inside  information,  and  enlightening  stick  pictures  to  serve  as  experimental  data  in  his 
study  of  the  college  girl's  mind. 

Seventh — To  Dr.  Fernsemer,  a  special  diploma,  engraved  by  our  Class  Artist,  for 
his  perfect  attendance  at  our  dances. 

Eighth — To  Dr.  Perrier,  the  Rosetta  Stone,  the  biggest  and  best  "trot"  in  history. 

Ninth — To  Mr.  Kilcoyne,  a  truly  feminine  class  in  Sociology,  whose  members  will 
acknowledge  that  their  place  is  in  the  home. 

Tenth — To  Mr.  Shuster,  our  hope  that  he  will  some  day  convince  the  entire  faculty 
of  the  futility  of  midterm  examinations. 

Eleventh — To  Miss  Fashena,  a  few  bigger  and  better  marks  for  her  to  give  out. 

Twelfth — To  Miss  Pantano,  our  first  year  French  compositions  to  be  compiled 
by  her  into  a  reader  for  the  kindergarten  children  of  France. 

Thirteenth — To  Miss  Reardon,  our  compliments  on  the  tender  and  loving  care 
she  took  of  our  delicate  and   fragile  constitutions. 

Fourteenth — To  Miss  Walsh,  an  autographed  copy  of  "The  Sounds  of  Spoken 
English." 
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Fifteenth — To  Miss  Pidgeon,  a  license  to  use  a  few  mild  expletives  when  girls  of 
the  future  greet  her  with:  "Can  you  change  a  twenty-dollar  bill?     I  want  to  telephone." 

Sixteenth — To  Miss  Glasson,  the  wish  for  a  class  of  fishermen's  daughters  with  a 
perfect  acquaintance  with  scales. 

Seventeenth — To  Miss  Tusa,  a  gallon  of  red  ink  to  be  used  by  her  to  make  high 
school  compositions  more  striking. 

Eighteenth — To  Miss  O'Brien,  the  double-jointed  members  of  the  class  of  Thirty 
to  serve  as  models  for  most  anything. 

Nineteenth — To  Miss  Trunz,  all  the  old  marks  that  Dr.  Dillon  ever  gave  us. 

Twentieth — To  Miss  Huschle,  the  apology  of  the  class  for  mutilating  her  subject 
matter  in  an  Ethics  midterm. 

Twenty-first — To  Sister  Concetta  and  Sister  Charitas,  sound-proof  walls  for  the 
library. 

Twenty-second — To  Sister  Manuella,  the  use  of  the  fireplace  in  the  Alumnae  Room 
for  the  production  of  atmospheric  plays. 

Twenty-third — To  Sister  Lorenzo,  the  consolation  that  she  will  not  have  to  make 
out  yellow  slips  for  us  any  more. 

Twenty-fourth — To  Sister  Francis  Xavier,  the  original  problems  devised  by  Thirty's 
math  majors,  lest  she  run  out  of  material  for  a  quiz. 

Twenty-fifth — To  Sister  de  la  Salle,  whatever  we  may  subsequently  acquire  in 
the  way  of  husbands  to  be  trained  and  drilled  by  her  into  exemplary  Holy  Name  men. 

Twenty-sixth — To  Sister  Francis  Antonia,  our  Freshman  Adviser,  the  satisfaction 
of  having  known  us  in  those  happy  days  before  we  became  gloomy  with  thought. 

Twenty-seventh — To  Sister  Natalie,  a  special  corner  in  Paradise  where  the  shade 
of  Alfred  Tennyson  and  the  shade  of  Sister  Natalie  may  discuss  Cyrano  de  Bergerac. 

Twenty-eighth — To  Sister  Charitina,  the  resuscitation  of  broken  collegiate  weeds  by 
promotion  of  the  non-stop  hike  idea. 

Twenty-ninth — To  Sister  Carmela,  a  bank  messenger — salary  to  be  paid  by  the  U.  A. 

Thirtieth — To  Sister  Gerardus,  the  right  to  dig  up  the  front  lawn,  so  that  her 
narcissus  need  not  grow  in  obscurity  on  the  side. 

Thirty-first — To  Sister  St.  Angela,  enough  "A"  students  in  the  general  history 
course  to  supply  the  history  club  with  members. 

Thirty-second — To  Sister  Angelica,  the  knowledge  that  we  are  coming  back  to 
her  to  have  our  income  taxes  figured  out. 

Thirty-third — To  Sister  Augustine  Maria,  the  exclusive  right  to  the  original  short 
stories  written  by  members  of  the  elective  composition  courses,  to  be  preserved  by  her 
and  made  known  to  the  world  when  and  if  we  become  famous. 
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Thirty-fourth — To  Mr.  Rice,  a  short  story  to  be  written  by  his  class  of  this  year, 
and  called:     "How  We  Defeated  the  Steam  Shovel." 

Thirty-fifth — To  Mr.  Theroux,  a  calendar  so  that  he  may  more  easily  figure  out  the 
dates  for  his  hour  quizzes. 

Thirty-sixth — To  Miss  Oliva,  an  extra  set  of  blackboards  to  be  used  in  the  rooms 
in  which  she  teaches. 

Thirty-seventh — To  Miss  Michaud,  our  regrets  that  we  did  not  have  any  of  her 
courses. 

Thirty-eighth — To    Dr.    Dillon,    the    exclusive    right    to    say   about    Thirty's    philo- 
sophical minds,  "There  goes  nothing!" 

Thirty-ninth — To   Sister    Mary   John,    all    our    love,    and    our    appreciation    of   her 
services  to  us  and  our  Alma  Mater. 

Anything  that   remains  we  suffer  to  be  impounded   for  the  St.   Vincent  de  Paul 
Society. 

We  hereby  nominate,  constitute,  and  appoint  Marian  Bakes  to  be  our  sole  exec- 
utrix who  may  serve  without  bond. 

In  witness  whereof  we  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal  this  ninth  day  of  June,  one 
thousand  nine  hundred  and  thirty. 


Seal 


(Signed)   Class  of  1930. 


Signed,  sealed,  published,  and  declared  to  us  by  the  Class  of  1930,  as  and  for 
their  last  will  and  testament,  in  our  presence  and  in  the  presence  of  each  other,  who  at 
the  request  of  the  testator  hereunto  subscribe  our  names  as  witnesses. 


Amy  Fraas, 
11034  St.  Ann's  Ave., 

Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 


Mary  Cronin, 

1430  East  24th  St., 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
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The  last  »old  note  has  fallen  from  the  lyre. 

The  mantle  of  the  sun  is  growing  thin. 

Here  in  these  hills,  the  day's  now  dying  din 

Is  lost  within  the  calm  of  every  spire. 

The  sky  is  smoked  with  opalescent  fire 

Drawn  from  a  hundred  silver  tubes  wherein 

Young  loves,  clear  hopes  and  pulsing  joys  have  been 

Confined,  and  now  flame  in  one  glorious  pyre. 

Here  in  these  hills,  the  blue  dusk  softens  all — 
High  cliff,  winding  ravine,  and  all  things  fall 
Within  its  deep,  its  sheltering  embrace. 
O  soul,  let  all  the  night  caress  thy  face! 
Forget  this  world  with  all  its  mocking  wars, 
For  only  in  the  blackest  night  shine  stars. 


Kathleen  A.  Ford,  '32. 
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COLLEGE  DIRECTORY— 1930 

Elizabeth  Allen    33  Haven  Esplanade,  Brighton  Heights,  S.  I. 

Margaret  Allen    33   Haven  Esplanade,  Brighton  Heights,  S.  I. 

Kathryn  Ansbro   2  54   S*Sth  St. 

Collette  Anthony    13   Chestnut  St. 

Genevieve  Archipoli    260  Jay  St. 

Marian  Bakes Nassau  Ave.,  Inwood,  N.  Y. 

Margaret  Bannon 154  Underhill  Ave. 

Helen  Barthen   193  Lafayette  St.,  Salem,  Mass. 

Christine    Barton    1  ^ S   Garfield   PI. 

Catherine  Becker    168  Amity  St. 

Helen  Bennett   662  6 1st  St. 

Mary  Bernard 1290  Nostrand  Ave. 

Dorothy  Bird   9406   34th  Rd.,  Jackson  Heights,  N.  Y. 

Kathleen  Bishop    4^2   53rd  St. 

Mildred  Bogan 1 647  E.   1  5th  St. 

Rita  Bopp 8624   1 10th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Collette  Bourke    667  Park  PI. 

Elizabeth  Bova 2063  E.  37th  St. 

Mary  Brady   Bedford  Ave.,  East  Hempstead,  N.  Y. 

Helen  Bradley   Kings  Park,  N.  Y. 

Laura  Brennan   2035  E.  18th  St. 

Marion   Brennan    190  E.  31st  St. 

Rita  Brennan    4814  Beverly  Rd. 

Rose  Brown   207  E.  87th  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Anne  Burns   21   Grenfell  Ave.,  Kew  Gardens,  N.  Y. 

Loretta  Butler 732  Lexington  Ave. 

Cathleen  Cahill    386  Decatur  St. 

Catherine  Carrington  263  E.  32nd  St. 

Catherine  Carroll  624  76th  St. 

Constance  Casale   2017  78th  St. 

Dorothy  Christie    1119  Carroll  St. 

Eleanor  Clancy 1743  Norman  St. 

Agnes  Clarke   447  Beach   1  i2nd  St,  Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. 

Ann  Clarke    447  Beach  142nd  St.,  Rockaway  Beach,  N    Y 

Margaret  Clarke 257   127th  St.,  Belle  Harbor,  N.  Y. 

Josephine  Coddington   Locust  Valley,  N.  Y. 

Regina   Cogan    521   Bedford  Ave. 

Catherine   Concannon    1287  Park  PI. 

Catherine  Cooke    1053  79th  St. 

Ursula  Cooke  66  Pentatoquit  Ave.,  Huntington,  N.  Y 

Margaret  Cooney   33  E.  31st  St. 

Margaret  Cosgrove    243  6th  Ave. 

Irene  Costarino    238  Highland  Boulevard 

Agnes  Coughlan    17  Francis  Terrace    Glen  Cove,  N.  Y. 

Catherine  Coughlan  17  Francis  Terrace   Glen  Cove,  N.  Y. 

Helen   Coughlan    17  Francis  Terrace   Glen  Cove,  N   Y 

Mary  Cowley   24l   Denton  Ave.,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y 

Eileen  Cox   j  52  Midwood  St. 
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Dorothy   Coyne    1  295  Sterling  PI. 

Geraldine  Creegan  1566  Kimball  St. 

Mary  Cronin    1430  E.  24th  St. 

Margaret  Crowley    45  S.  163rd  St.,  Flushing,  N.  Y. 

Sarah  Crowley    1 186  Troy  Ave. 

Mary  Cullen 1066-48  State  St. 

Rose  Culligan 1 10-06  95th  Ave.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Elizabeth  Cunningham 237  Baltic  St. 

Helen  Curran  34  King  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Mary  Dalton    398  4th  St. 

Kathleen  David    105  Madison  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Edna  Dawkins   340  94th  St. 

Angela  Deegan    1532  Union  St. 

Helen  Delany 76  Broad  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Rita  Dennen   82   Clermont  Ave. 

Irene  Dettling    253  Hooper  St. 

Frances  Dieckert    444  82nd  St. 

Rita  Doherty    70  Van  Siclen  Ave. 

Ann  Dolan  559  9th  St. 

Mary  Dolan   130  E.  Lincoln  Ave.,  Valley,  N.  Y. 

Isabelle  Donahue   319  Webster  Ave. 

Mildred   Donahue    800   Rugby  Rd. 

Margaretta  Dorney 139  78th  St. 

Marguerite  Doyle 75  Vanderbilt  Ave. 

Kathryn  Driscoll    464  54th  St. 

Grace  Duffy   422  43rd  St. 

Marie  Duffy  172  Schenectady  Ave. 

Katherine  Dwyer   629  Eastern  Parkway 

Mary  Dwyer 487  6th  Ave. 

Marie   Eichmann    300  N.  Village  Rd.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Marion  Elberfeld   260  Morris  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Marion   Eldridge    653  75th  St. 

Virginia  Engel   38  Ormond  St.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Catherine  Eppig Babylon,  N.  Y. 

Josephine  Eppig  Babylon,  N.  Y. 

Helen  Farrell   291    Hart  St. 

Kathryn   Farrell    332   Lexington  Ave. 

Theresa  Felitti   403  E.  114th  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Margaret  Ferry 65  Midwood  St. 

Grace   Finlay    652  St.  Marks  Ave. 

Genevieve  Finn    688  E.  4th  St. 

Rosemary  Fleming   113  Toledo  St.,  Elmhurst,  N.  Y. 

Eleanor  Foley  155   Lafayette  Ave. 

Marie  Foley    270  Marcy  Ave. 

Josephine  Ford 1001   Sterling  PI. 

Kathleen  Ford   9352   2()^th  St.,  Hollis,  N.  Y. 

Catharine  Fournier 291    Lincoln  Rd. 

Laura  Fournier  291    Lincoln  Rd. 

Amy  Fraas   100-34  St.  Anns  Ave.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Eleanor   Frentzel    
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Katherine  Frey 187  Jefferson  St. 

Marie  Furey  1407  Ave  O 

Mary  Gaffney 405   8th  St. 

Catherine  Gallagher 22  5   Parkside  Ave. 

Sarah  Gannon Westbury,  N.  Y. 

Rita  Gatvey   130-59  227th  St.,  Laurelton,  N.  Y. 

Catherine  Gebelein    

Elizabeth  Gegan  1448  E.  8th  St. 

Teresa  Ghiold 605   7th  St. 

Giovanna  Giambalvo  102  Moffatt  St. 

Betty  Giblin   167  Underhill  Ave. 

Rita  Giery 1630  55th  St. 

Mary  Golden   16  Polhemus  PI. 

Margaret  Grady   2315  Ave  M 

Beatrice  Greenbaum 1436  Bushwick  Ave. 

Clara  Griesmer 1258  Madison  St. 

Julia  Gubitosi 491    18th  St. 

Ruth  Hagen   1273  Park  PI. 

Marie  Hamilton   218-15  137th  Rd.,  Springfield  Gardens,  N.  Y. 

Dorothy  Hanagan    54  Sheppard  Ave.,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y. 

Jeannette  Hannan    2717  Ave.  N 

Florence  Hanrahan 8911    182nd  St.,  Jamaica,  N.  Y. 

Dorothy  Harold   329B  87th  St.,  Rockaway  Beach,  N.  Y. 

Anna  Harrigan 243  Rutland  Rd. 

Margaret  Harrington   122  Hendrix  St. 

Evelyn  Harris  . 582  Pacific  St. 

Marian  Hauprecht   65  Raymond  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Zita  Hawkins  417  Pacific  St. 

Christine  Heffner U.  S.  Veterans'  Hospital,  Northport,  N.  Y. 

Elizabeth  Hemingway    1332  Union  St. 

Blanche  Hennessy    2707  Newkirk  Ave. 

Eleanor  Hennessy 165   Prospect  Park  West 

Rita  Herzog  359  Hawthorne  St. 

Matian  Hickey   426  85th  St. 

Mildred  Hines   8916   187th  St.,  Hollis,  N.  Y. 

Maty  Hodgins   102-18  85th  Drive,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Cathleen  Hogan  135   Eastern  Parkway 

Regina  Hogan    135  Eastern  Parkway 

Sara  Holien    142  Academy  St.,  Astoria,  N.  Y. 

Emma  Holland 638  E.  23rd  St. 

Mary  Hopkins   356  5th  St. 

Muriel  Hottenroth    2216  Ave.  L 

Bernadette  Hughes 2600  Ocean  Ave. 

Mary  Hurley    59  Berkeley  PI. 

Serena  Hynes   149  Berkeley  PI. 

Mary  Impellizzeri 250  Melrose  St. 

Lucille  Jacobson   444  55th  St. 

Marie  Johnstone 35 11    Ave.  D 

Margaret  Jones -516  2nd  St. 

Mary  Kaicher   751    Bushwick  Ave. 
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Anna  Keating 1  07-2  74th  St. 

Catherine  Keenan 438  Clermont  Ave. 

Helen  Kelhher   198   Lenox  Rd. 

Katherine  Kelly   119  Clinton  Ave. 

Lillian  Kelly 1051    Ocean  Ave. 

Norma  Kelly 224-28  Chestnut  St.,  Queens  Village,  N.  Y. 

Madeline  Kendall    5414   72nd  St.,  Jackson  Heights,  N.  Y. 

Rosemary  Kennelly    564  Park  PI. 

Agnes  Kenny   1133  Vyse  Ave.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Margaret  Kenny 52-60  6Sth  St.,  Maspeth,  N.  Y. 

Marie  Kidd 77  W.  104th  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Helen  Kiernan   1 24  Locust  St.,  Gibson,  Valley  Stream,  N.  Y. 

Margaret   Kilboy    121    Parkville  Ave. 

Rita  King 685  Sterling  PI. 

Anne  Kirgan    1635   E.  46th  St. 

Katherine  Krebs 102    Highland  PI. 

Eleanor  Lagana 265   Warren  St. 

Eleanor  Lagattuta 349  Cornelia  St. 

Margaret  Lavery 616  E.   19th  St. 

Eulalia  Lawson  Harrington  Park.  N.  J. 

Margaret  Leahy    79  Downing  St. 

Lena  Lentini 231    Bay  1  lth  St. 

Ann  Lynch   415  Eldert  Lane- 
Virginia  Lynch  -1704  6th  Ave. 

Beatrice  Mackinnon    1334   Union  St. 

Ethel   Madden    513   Lexington   Ave. 

Aileen  Maguire   253  Hewes  St. 

Emma  Manniello   1941    E.   1 3th  St. 

Marie  Manno   565   Lorimer  St. 

Mary  Marino    226  Troutman  St. 

Mildred  Martin   1339  Bergen  St. 

Suzanne  Martin   719  E.  10th  St. 

Jennie  Mauceri 131    Irving  Ave. 

Adele  McCabe   134  Sterling  St. 

Anne  McCormack    54  Clarkson  Ave. 

Annabelle  McCort 91   Moffatt  St. 

Eleanor  McDonald   8009  Harbor  View  Terrace 

Julia  McDonnell    8565   111th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Eleanor  McGann 430  Bainbridge  St. 

Frances   McGovern    3734  60th  St.,  Woodside,  N.  Y. 

Marie  McGrath    87  Monitor  St. 

Josephine  McKeon 499  8th  St. 

Bernadine  McKinney 1 119  Carroll  St. 

Eleanor  McLoughlin 404  4th  St. 

Geraldine  McMahon    519  Park  PI. 

Winifred  McMahon    519  Park  PI. 

Veronica  McNally   8902   2  nth  St.,  Queens  Village,  N.  Y. 

Catherine  McNeely    215   Prospect  PI. 

Catherine  McShane   687  Madison  St. 

Mary  Meany 80  Clinton  Ave.,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y. 
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Edith  Meara   112   Lafayette  Ave. 

Kathleen  Milligan   17  Howard  PI. 

Mary  Miner   37  Midwood  St. 

Zita  Mooney Westbury,  N.  Y. 

Dorothy  Morton 30-38  30th  St.,  Astoria,  N.  Y. 

Rose  Mugavero    557  9th  St. 

Eucharia  Mulligan   72   77th  St. 

Marie  Mulligan    236  84th  St. 

Irene  Mulraney    477   1 3th  St. 

Kathleen  Mulrooney 953  St.  Johns  PI. 

Margaret   Murphy    308  Pacific  St. 

Mary  Murtha    722   Ave.   S 

Marion   Myers    163  Forest  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Margaret  Nauke 419  8th  St. 

Sadie  Naylon   237  94th  St. 

Helen  Newman   758  E.  17th  St. 

Marie  Nolan    125  Oak  St. 

Beatrix  O'Connor 47  Rutland  Rd. 

Clare  O'Connor   474  82nd  St. 

Marie  O'Connor    247  Washington  Ave. 

Helen  O'Donnell  139  E.  54th  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Ethne  O'Leary   1 732  E.  19th  St. 

Genevieve  Oliver 27  Clifton  PI. 

Margaret  Oliver   27   Clifton  PI. 

Barbara  Owens 73  Foxall  St. 

Kathryn  Parcell    555   Beach  129th  St.,  Belle  Harbor,  N.  Y. 

Irene  Parker  77  New  York  Ave. 

Mary  Parrino    690  McDonough  St. 

Rita  Pollock   959  Bedford  Ave. 

Janet  Prendergast 226  Fenimore  St. 

Helen  Prout   9258  215th  PI.,  Queens  Village,  N.  Y. 

Mary  Quinn   27  Weberfield  Ave.,   Freeport,  N.  Y. 

Florence  Raymond 143  Skillman  St. 

Grace  Reilly  ^2   Bradford  St. 

Madeline  Reilly   120-06  133rd  Ave.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Margaret  Reilly   411   Ocean  Ave. 

Rose  Renda    1661    Benson  Ave. 

Gertrude  Reynolds 2525   Delamere  PI. 

Marie  Rickerby    141   McDonough  St. 

Kathryn  Riordan    703  Sterling  PI. 

Dorothy  Roeser    541   8th  St. 

Catherine  Romano   8005    1 2th  Ave. 

Florence  Ryan    821   57th  St. 

Marie  Sabbatino  2022  Ave  K 

Catherine  Salsano 109  St.  Marks  PI.,  N.  Y.  C. 

Helen  Sawyer  62  Monroe  St. 

Elizabeth  Schaefer   463  Bainbridge  St. 

Marie  Schluter   903   Bushwick  Ave. 

Teresa   Schreiber    148-50  87th  Ave.,  Jamaica,  N.  Y. 

Vivia  Sharpe 2589   Madison  St. 
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Mary  Sheehy 17  Foxall  St. 

Muriel  Sheerin 9320  Ridge  Boulevard 

Mary  Sheridan 2  Jayne  Ave.,  Patchogue,  N.  Y. 

Rosemary  Sheridan 229  Macon  St. 

Miriam  Shelly L98  Maple  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Claire  Smith   517  E.  35th  St. 

Dorothy  Snow    417  -45th  St. 

fosephine  Spies 139  Egbert  Ave.,  West  Brighton,  S.  I. 

Edith  Stanley   1401   W.  6th  St. 

Clare  Stanton   1977  E.  29th  St. 

Muriel  Starke  1  305   Lincoln  PI. 

Muriel  Steinbrecher 117-14  130th  Ave.,  Ozone  Park,  N.  Y. 

Anna  Stokes 101-33  112th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Maria  Struglia    1 301   70th  St. 

Catherine  Sullivan   1630  Castleton  Ave.,  Port  Richmond,  S.  I. 

Dorothea  Sullivan    167-12  Highland  Ave.,  Jamacia,  N.  Y. 

Ethel  Sullivan 73   89th  St. 

Kathryn  Sullivan   90-40  55th  Ave.,  Elmhurst,  N.  Y. 

Susan  Swanton   491   Vanderbilt  Ave.,  Stapleton,  S.  I. 

Sophia  Tiernan 356  94th  St. 

Agnes  Toner    768  Hancock  St. 

Mary  Toole    212  Harvard  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y 

Marion  Toshack 241   Washington  Ave. 

Teresa  Traun    84  St.  Nicholas  Ave. 

Grace  Twyford 2  39  Bainbridge  St. 

Gertrude  Unser    349  Evergreen  Ave. 

Kathleen  Vaughan  114  E.  28th  St. 

Mary  Venezia 1 89  Wilson  Ave. 

Irene  Victory    

Katherine  Victory    249   128th  St.,  Belle  Harbor,  N.  Y. 

Margaret   Wallace    8763   1 15th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Geraldine  Walsh    8006  Ft.  Hamilton  Parkway 

Grace  Ward   5  39  Garfield  Ave.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Marie  Ward   357   5th  St. 

Theresa  Wehman 101-38  1 13th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Ellen  Weinfurt 15   Mount  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  N.  Y. 

Marie  Wellman    '.  .  .    258   Ovington  Ave. 

Evelyn  Wenk   8909  98th  St.,  Woodhaven,  N.  Y. 

Catherine  Wheeler 9  Poplar  St. 

Mary  Whelan 76  88th  St. 

Anna  White 81   Clinton  Ave. 

Mary  White   81   Clinton  Ave. 

Helen  Williams   7609  6th  Ave. 

Ruth  Willmann    877  Park  PI. 

Marion  Willmott   208  Weirfield  St. 

Margaret  Winheim    51   Christobal  St.,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y. 

Gladys  Worthley   321   Park  PI. 

Geraldine  Young  -11-78  Forley  St.,  Elmhursr,  N.  Y. 

Margaret  Zegers 458   16th  St. 
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ALUMNAE  DIRECTORY 

Miss  Alice  Adams  8577  11 2th  St.  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I 

Miss  Helen  Allen    Brighton  Heights,  Staten  Island 

Mrs.  Josephine  Weiden  Barth .  .  .  .  114-73  176th  St.,  St.  Albans,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Joseph) 

Miss  Eleanor  Barrett   800  Hancock  St. 

Mrs.  Ethel   Sherrie   Baxter 29  Norwood  Ave.,  Clifton,  Staten  Islanc 

(Mrs.  Nicholas) 

Miss-  Emmy  Bergen  3872  Bedford  Ave. 

Miss  Gertrude  Berry 140  82nd  St. 

Miss  Catherine  Bett 824  52nd  St. 

Mrs.  Alice  Harrigan  Biehl   124  Stuyvesant  Place,  St.  George,  S.  I. 

(Mrs.  Albert) 
Mrs.   May  Dannenhoffer   Bigall .  .  .  8820  Crestwood  Avenue,  Hollis,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Edmund) 

Miss  Mary  Bird  9406  34th  Road,  Jackson  Heights,  N.  Y. 

Miss  Mary  Bolton 2  Willow  Street 

Miss  Amy  Bonnet   388  Park  Place 

Miss  Genevieve  Boston 514  Bergen  Street 

Miss  Katherine  Bourke 667  Park  Place 

Mrs.  Rita  Fearon  Bryan    51   Lawrence  Street,  Lynbrook,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  George) 

Miss  Grace  Byrne   895  St.  Marks  Avenue 

Miss  Helen  Callahan   763  8th  Avenue,  New  York  City 

Miss   Helen  Campbell    187  Washington  Park 

Miss  Anna  Campion 1953  82nd  Street 

Miss  Adeline  Canning   212  8th  Avenue 

Miss  Genevieve  Carter    1751  West  10th  Street 

Mrs.  Violet  Farrell  Carty 302  Park  Place 

(Mrs.  Patrick) 

Miss  Cecile  Cassidy 2318  82nd  Street 

Miss  Concepta  Castellano 274  Washington  Avenue 

Miss  Helen  Caulfield    939  Sterling  Place- 
Miss  Miriam  Cleary    221   East  17th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Loretta  Colborne    1246  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Comerford 135  East  35th  Street 

Mrs.  Margaret  Meehan  Copeland .    925  Union  Street 

(Mrs.  George) 
Miss  Margaret  Conway 367  Grant  Avenue- 
Miss  Caroline  Corcoran    3204  Avenue  L 

Miss  Eugenie   Cormier    240  Waverly  Place,  New  York  City 

Miss  Elizabeth  Corrigan   103  2nd  Place 

Miss  Agnes  Corry   167  Quincy  Street 

Miss  Sylvia  Corsiglia    282  President  Street 

Mrs.  Virginia  Fox  Coughlin 8615  Fort  Hamilton  Parkway 

(Mrs.  Robert) 
Mrs.  Therese   DeVoe   Creem 11   Gleane  Street,  Elmurst,  L.  1. 

(Mrs.  John) 
Mrs.   Dorothy  Demp3ey  Crowley.  .    327  Eastern  Parkway 

(Mrs.  Ambrose) 
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Miss  Marie  Cunningham    816  Lincoln  Place 

Miss  Mary  Cunningham 3530  93rd  Street,  Elmhurst,  L.  I 

Dr.  Helen  A'Albora  Cuoco 52  94th  Street 

(Mrs.  Maria) 

Miss  Genevieve  D'Albora    52  94th  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Daly North  Botanic  Place,  Flushing,  L.  I 

Mrs.  Anna  McDonald  Dannemiller  264  Lincoln  Road 

(Mrs.  Edward) 

Miss  Mary  Dehler 8712  97th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Loretta  Dempsey    307  Eastern   Parkway 

Miss  Nora  Desjardins Forestport,  New  York 

Miss  Dorothy  Devereaux    2  Islington  Place,  Jamaica,  L.  I 

Miss  Gertrude  Dilworth   8938  116th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Bernadette  Dolan 559  9th  Street 

Miss  Cecilia  Dolan    1430  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Eleanor  Dolan    184  Winthrop  Street 

Miss  Angela  Donaldson   435  6th  Street 

Miss  Dorothy  Donelon 36  Milburn  Avenue,  Baldwin,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Mildred  Hayes  Donahue....      64  Locust  Boulevard,  Valley  Stream,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Vincent) 
Mrs.  Marie  Savino  Donahue 1028  Ocean  Parkway 

(Mrs.  James) 
Mrs.  Rose  Stuart  Doran 430  Jefferson  Avenue 

(Mrs.  Thomas) 
Mrs.  Christian  Gibson  Dougherty.    401  76th  Street 

(Mrs.  Lewis) 

Miss  Dorothy  Downs    5th  Avenue,  Mineola,  L.  I. 

Miss  Constance  Doyle 647  Macon  Street 

Miss  Margaret  Doyle    1059  East  2nd  Street 

Mrs.  Marion  McKenna  Doyle....      31  Miller  Avenue,  Hempstead,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Palmer) 

Miss  Virgile  Doyle   468  82nd  Street 

Miss  Kathleen  Dugan   122  Bay  22nd  Stteet 

Miss  Anna  Dunnigan   584  Lincoln  Place 

Miss  Barbara  Eckels    167-01  Highland  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Jeanette  Farrell 221  Baltic  Street 

Mrs.  Evelyn  Dotzler  Felber Fort  Moultrie,  South  Carolina 

(Mrs.  Joseph) 

Miss  Margaret  Fitzgerald    3321  Avenue  M 

Miss  Evelyn  Foppiani   4228  South  68th  Street,  Winfield,  L.  I. 

Miss  Myrtle  Foster    41 6  Ocean  Avenue 

Miss  Allene   Frisse    115-24  Grosvenor  Place,  Kew  Gardens,  L.  I. 

Miss  Alice  Gallagher    904  Lincoln  Place 

Miss  Bernadette  Garvey    287  East  18th  Street 

Miss  Gertrude  Gerety   Bayport,  L.  I. 

Miss  Catherine   Gilloon    350  West  48th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Filomena  Giorgio 8913  88th  Street,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Miss  Marie  Glasson    1927  New  York  Avenue 

Miss  Alice  Grainger    8201  Colonial  Road 

Miss  Mary  Greene 195-03  Hillside  Avenue,  Hollis,  L.  I. 
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Mrs.  Ethel  Kellam  Gnebe 318  East  16th  Street 

(Mrs.  Robert  E.) 

Miss  Helen  Griffiths   623  East  17th  Street  ,..„„, 

Miss  Alice  Halloran    61  Tompkins  Street  Tompkinsville,  S.  I. 

Miss  Dorothy  Hand    Cutchogue,  L.  E 

Miss  Veronica  Hannon 101-57   111th  Street,  Richmond  Hill.  L.  I. 

Miss  Margaret  Harnett 665  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Helen   Harrison    410  Pulaski  Street 

Miss  Grace  Hart   311  16th  Street 

Miss  Catherine  Haverlin 97  Dikeman  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Hearns 50  Midwood  Street 

Miss  Viola  Hearns    201  Honcock  Street 

Miss  Elizabeth  Hebron   3439  32nd  Street,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary  Hennessy 162  Elderts  Lane 

Miss  Marguerite   Hertel    487  Grand  Avenue,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

Mrs.   Marjorie  Nolan  Higgins.  .  .  .  1903  Ocean  Avenue 
(Mrs.  William) 

Miss  Marie  Hilt    807  East  8th  Street 

Mrs.   Helen  Straub  Hillmann   6818  110th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  E 

(Mrs.  Everett)  635  East  21st  Street 

Mrs.  Catherine  Hannan  Hines   .  .  . 

(Mrs.  Arthur) 
Mrs.  Edna  McCormack  Hirst   .  .  .  .Sunnyside,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Edward)  8576  87th  Street,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Miss  Teresa  Hoffman    210  Rugby  Road 

Miss  Eleanor  Howard   210  Rugby  Road 

Miss  Margaret  Howard 8824  Bay  9th  Street 

Mrs.  Gladys  Reardon  Hughes  .... 

(Mrs.  Joseph)  590  Henderson  Avenue,  West  Brighton,  S. 

Miss  Grace  Hundemann   1872  East  51st  Street 

Miss  Mary  Hunt    241   Hillside  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Dr.  Mary  Huscle   394  East  18th  Street 

Miss  Catherine   Irwin    122  Beach  Street,  Westwood,  N.  J. 

Mrs.  Teresa  Dolan  Janton 

(Mrs.  Howard)  970  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Margaret  Johnston    147  Columbia  Heights 

Miss  Gertrude  Jones   6735  Ridge  Boulevard 

Mrs.  Muriel  McCarthy  Jones 

(Mrs.  Meredith)  61  Prospect  Place 

Miss  Elizabeth  Judge    2778  West  15th  Street 

Miss  Lucy  Judice 1135  Carroll  Street 

Miss  Mary  Kane   57  Van  Buren  Street 

Miss  Teresa  Keane    34  West  97th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Kathleen  Kearney 30  Vanderbilt  Avenue,  Floral  Park,  L.  I. 

Miss  Marie  Keegan  404  Foster  Avenue 

Mrs.  Catherine  Lynch  Keely 

(Mrs.  Earl) 

Miss  Katherine  Keely 2016  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Mary  Keller    1561  East  12th  Street 

Miss  Marie  Kelley 1519  Union  Street 
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Miss  Agnes  Kelly  1289  Brooklyn  Avenue- 
Miss  Mary  Kelly  1289  Brooklyn  Avenue- 
Miss  Mary  Kemp    189  8th  Avenue 

Miss  Anne   Kenny    222  Monroe  Street 

Miss  Helen   Kenny    15  Wilson  Avenue,  South   Lynbrook,  L. 

Miss  Helen  Kilgallen    664  59th  Street 

Miss  Kathryn  Kilgallen 441  43rd  Street 

Miss  Ruth   Kramer    624  6th  Street 

Miss  Lillian   Kraus    52  Magnolia  Avenue,  Dumont,  N.  J. 

Miss  Florence  Kreischer   229  Maine  Street,  Hempstead,  L.  I. 

Miss  Virginia  Laudry    9214  Ridge  Boulevard 

Miss  Katherine  Lavery    616  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Eileen  Lavin   42  Willett  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss   Irene  Lavin 42  Willett  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Ruth  Lavin    42  Willett  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Doris   Leavy    456  40th  Street 

Miss  Irene  Lent  1 12-04  92nd  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Grace  Lewis    8440  1 18th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Helen  Livellara 177  Patchen  Avenue 

Miss  Mary  Loftus   516  6lst  Street 

Miss  Gertrude  Loughlin   Amityville,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Agnes  Rowland  Loughran   .  .  3026  35th  Street,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  Charles) 

Miss  Alita  Ludder 1438  Bushwick  Avenue 

Miss  Mary   Lynch    618  1 1th  Street 

Mrs.  Genevieve  Sheridan  Magee  .  .      44  Butler  Place 

(Mrs.  William)  97  74th  Street 

Miss  Rhoda  Magnor   1322  Dean  Street 

Miss  May  Magrath    135  East  30th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Lucy  Maguire  203  Underhill  Avenue- 
Mrs.  Charotte  Nolan  Manning  .  .  . 

(Mrs.  E.  Robert)  8023  Ridge  Boulevard 

Miss  Mary  Manning 9725  80th  Street,  Ozone  Park,  L.  I. 

Miss  Teresa  Manning   6804  Burns  Street,  Forest  Hills,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Lennon  Martin   .  .  . 

(Mrs.  Raymond)  76  Wilson  Street 

Miss   Florence    McBarron    581  Carlton  Avenue 

Miss  Helen   McCaffrey    581  Carlton  Avenue 

Miss  Rita  McCaffrey   528  58th  Street 

Miss  Margaret  McCauley .    925  Putnan  Avenue 

Miss  Marie    McCauley    133  Lefferts  Avenue 

Miss  Ruth  McCormack   595  4th  Avenue 

Miss  Rosemary  McDermott 1250  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Anna   McDonald    8565   lllth  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary    McDonnell     44  Waldorf  Court 

Mrs.    Elsa   Harper   McEvoy    

(Mrs.    James)  434  74th  Street 

Miss  Mary  McGinnis 229  Hudson  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Louise  McGough 326  Bainbridge  Street 

Miss  Alice  McGrane 210  Penn  Street 
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Miss  Frances   McGuire    43  Roanoke  Avenue.  Far  Rockaway,  L.  I. 

Miss  Horrense  McGrevey   400  Clinton  Avenue 

Miss  Catherine  McKenna   1379  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Julia  McKeon 1485  East  12th  Street 

Miss  Cecilia   McLoughlin    1485   East   12th  Street 

Miss  Eileen  McLoughlin 361  1st  Street 

Miss  Eileen  J.  McLoughlin 308  St.  James  Place 

Miss  Irene  McMahon   1597  East  43rd  Street 

Mrs.  Marian  Clarke  McManus   .  .  . 

(Mrs.  John)  1278  East  35th  Street 

Miss  Eilleen  McNamara   126  Herkimer  Street 

Miss  Margaret  McNulty Laurel,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mildred  McNulty 687  Madison  Street 

Miss  Agnes  McShane   3069  Villa  Avenue,  Fordham,  N.  Y. 

Miss  Marie  McMurray    Box  542,  Westbury,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary  Middlecamp    8722  Colonial  Road 

Mrs.  Agnes  Connolly  Monaghan  .  . 

(Mrs.  George)  1684  Weeks  Avenue,  Bronx 

Miss  Ellen  Monaghan 446  Beechwood  Place,  Westfield,  N.  J. 

Miss  Dorothy  Moran    199  8th  Avenue 

Mts.  Margaret  Keenan  Moyles   .  .  . 

(Mrs.  William)  801   Willoughby  Avenue- 
Miss  Regina  Munz    8531  120th  Street 

Miss  Dorothea  Murphy 446  48th  Street 

Miss  Gertrude  Murphy 212  West  82nd  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss   Marjorie  Murphy    882  Park  Place 

Miss  Eileen   Murray    882  Park  Place 

Miss   Mary   Murray    1   Martense  Court 

Miss  Virginia  Nathan 216  St.  James  Place 

Mrs.  Mary  Cherry  Newbegin    .... 

(Mrs.  Robert)  758  East  17th  Street 

Miss  Florence  Newman    101  Lynbrook  Avenue,  Lynbrook,  L.  I. 

Miss  Agnes  Noonan   314  8th  Avenue- 
Miss  Katherine  Normile 314  8th  Avenue 

Miss  Margaret  Normile    1758  East  14th  Street 

Miss  Grace  O'Brien    176  Beach  123rd  Street,  Belle  Harbor,  L.  I. 

Miss  Agnes   O'Connor    2558  Marion  Avenue,  Bronx 

Mrs.  Agnita   Duffy  O'Connor.... 

(Mrs.  Clarence)  514  10th  Street 

Miss  Margaret  O'Donnell 430  Clinton  Avenue 

Miss  Irene  O'Dwyer   416  81st  Street 

Miss  Catherine  O'Hale   120-27  142nd  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Honora  Olive 635  West  174th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Claire  O'Malley    9  Palmetto  Street 

Miss  Emily  O'Mara 96  Decatur  Street 

Miss  Mary  O'Meara    642   2nd  Street 

Miss  Marion  O'Reilly 522   East  25th  Street 

Miss  Margaret  Ormond    460  59th  Street 

Mrs.  Mabel   Barton   O'Shea 

(Mrs.  Joseph)  571    Madison  Street 


Our  Hundred  F, 


Vjfr<Z%n>^Ci9~ so  -KJZr^hzUS 


Miss  Marie  O'Shea   7022  Ridge  Boulevard 

Mre.  Margaret  Lynch  O'Toole   .  .  . 

(Mrs.  Arthur)  874  East  24th  Street 

Miss  Marion  Paclcert Bush  Avenue,  Greenwich,  Conn. 

Miss  Helen  Parks 336  7th  Street 

Miss  Elinor  Parks    7507  6th  Avenue 

Miss  Agnes  Pattison    468 A   16th  Street 

Miss  Regina  Peppard    539  3rd  Street 

Miss  Ethel  Perkins    120  South  Oxford  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Phillips    8012  Colonial  Road 

Miss   Margaret   Piggott    188-20    122nd  Avenue,  St.  Albans,   L.   I. 

Mrs.  Florence  Nolan  Plant ' 

(Mrs.  William)  1403  Lorraine  Avenue 
Miss  Claire  Pleines  1403  Lorraine  Avenue- 
Miss  Emily  Pleines    129  89th  Street 

Miss  Ethel  Reardon 129  89th  Street 

Miss  Frances  Reardon 49  Wellington  Court 

Miss  Constance  Reynolds  *5~ 2303  Newkirk  Avenue 

Miss  Helen  Reynolds    ^ .  2303  Newkirk  Avenue- 
Miss  Grace   Reynolds    ?*  755   Monroe  Street 

Miss  Beatrice   Rick    755  Monroe  Street 

Miss  Constance  Rick   6744  Ridge  Boulevard 

Miss  Gertrude  Roberts    505  East  5th  Street 

Mre.  Sarina  Cali  Rocco 

(Mrs.  Pietro)  8725   114th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Margaret  Roche    1210  John  Street,  Far  Rockaway,  L.  I. 

Miss  Lillian  Roche    1 1 1   6th  Avenue 

Miss  Elva  Rockefeller   Ill   6th  Avenue 

Miss  Mareitta   Rockefeller    793  Willoughby  Avenue 

Miss  Irene   Roth    89  Lefferts  Place 

Miss  Eulalia  Rowan    47  Fuller  Place 

Miss  Louise  Rowland    420  Ocean  Parkway 

Miss  Catherine  Sabbatino   1329  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Mary  St.  John 525  Avenue  J 

Miss  Catherine  Savino    402  75th  Street 

Mrs.  Muriel  Simpson  Schatt 

(Mrs.  Charles)  587   16th  Street 

Mrs.  R.  Wolesphine  Schenone   .  .  . 

(Dr.  Roger) 

Miss  Gabrielle  Schlegel 428  Greene  Avenue 

Miss  Anne  Schneider    2016  Himrod  Street 

Miss  Ann  Schrage  232   Amherst  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss  Annunciata   Scibilia    115   Marine  Avenue 

Miss  Catherine  Shannon 135  Madison  Street 

Miss  Marie  Sheehan    50  Colonial  Avenue,  Forest  Hills,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Catherine  Quinn  Shell    422  73rd  Street 

(Mrs.  William) 

Miss  Mary  Sheridan    442  8th  Street 

Miss  Mary  Shinnick    7607  Colonial  Road 

Dr.  Amalia  Simonetti    9525    14  3rd  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 


Out   Hundred  Six 
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Mrs.  Ethel  Gleason  Skinner   12  Ridgewood  Avenue 

(Mrs.  Melville) 

Miss  Ethel  Smith  517  84th  Street 

Miss  Frances  Smith 749  Hancock  Street 

Mrs.  Ira  O'Connor  Smith   285   Hawthorne  Street 

(Mrs.  Norbert) 

Miss  Mary  Stack    1869   East  24th  Street 

Miss  Virginia  Stack 1569  East  13th  Street 

Miss  Estelle  Stawiarski    474  4th  Street 

Miss  Helen  Stewart 668  Park  Place 

Miss  Helen  Sullivan    "^70  Pacific  Street 

Miss   Margaret    Sullivan    559   59th  Street 

Miss  Eleanor  Surpless 290  Empire  Boulevard 

Miss  Marion  Teaken 8904  Shore  Court 

Miss  Dorothy  Thompson    345  St.  Johns  Place 

Miss  Sally  Todd    149  Willow  Street 

Miss  Kathleen  Thompson 402  Sterling  Place 

Miss  Catherine  Tracy    Forestport,  N.  Y. 

Mrs.  Kathryn  Fischer  Tracy   2669  Nostrand  Avenue 

(Mrs.  James) 

Miss  Cecilia  Trunz    283   Highland   Boulevard 

Miss  Phyllis  Townsend   .  .    107-09  86th  Avenue,  Richmond  Hill.  L.  I. 

Miss  Marie  Uhlinger    8524  Forest  Parkway,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Miss  Florence  Victory 9604  92nd  Avenue,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mildred  Vitale   697  East  27th  Street 

Miss  Madeline  Wahl    8602   121st  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Mae  Moore  Waldorf   4313  Carpenter  Avenue,  Bronx 

(Mrs.  Christopher) 

Miss  Miriam  Walters    200  Lincoln  Road 

Miss  Katherine  Walsh    8006  Fort  Hamilton  Parkway 

Miss  Mary  Walsh    530  6lst  Street 

Miss  Virginia   Walsh    1432  East  10th  Street 

Mrs.  Eleanor  McGrane  Ward   ....    216  East  16th  Street 

(Mrs.  William) 

Miss  Kathryn  Waters    959  St.  Johns  Place 

Miss  Grace  Weglein   755  Eastern  Parkway 

Miss  Helen  Weiden  McCarthy  ...    803  Willoughby  Avenue 

(Mrs.  Williams) 

Miss  Margaret  White   255  Stuwesant  Avenue 

Miss  Dorothy  Willmann 877  Park  Place 

Miss  Kathryn  Wilson   423  Clermont  Avenue 

Miss  Margaret  Wilson    423  Clermont  Avenue 

Miss  Frances  Winkler 472  Dewey  Boulevard,  San  Francisco,  Calif. 

Miss  Elinor  Woods 46  Rutland  Road 

Sister  Consuela  Marie   Convent  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,   5116  Magazine 

(Mildred  Duffy)  Street,   New  Orleans,    La. 

Sister  Dolores  Marie   St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Margaret  Kelly) 
Sister  Maria  Terese   St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Rosamond  Thompson) 
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Sister  Mary  Geraldine   D'Vouville  College,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

(Agnes   Byrne) 
Sister  Mary  of  St.  Francis  of  AssisiConvent  of  the  Good  Shepherd,  Hopkinson  Avenue, 

(Eva    Flynn)  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Sister  M.  Robertine St.  Martin's  Academy,  Fulton  Street,  Baltimore,  Md. 

(Roselyn  Weiden) 
Sister  M.  Scholastica    St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Marie   Brennan) 
Sister  Mary  Madeleine    Sisters  of  Mercy,  Syosset,  L.  I. 

(Ellen   Manning) 
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